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t\ SMOLLETT. M. D. 

DR. Tobias SmoiJett, an author whofe writings 
will tranfmit bis name with honour to pofte- 
rity, and whofe virtues as a man deferve to be com- 
memorated, was born about the* year 1720 \ at a 
finall village, within two miles of Cameron, on the 
banks of the river Leven f . He appears to have 
received a claffical education, and was bred to the 
pra&ice of phyfic and forgery* It is a trite remark* 
that the lives of authors are little more than an enu* 
meration and account of their works ; they are ge- 
nerally fo deficient in incident, that, after a corn- 
pleat catalogue of their writings is produced, nothing 
more c*n be added, except the times of their births 

• See his Travels through France ana. Italy, .Vol. I. p. 1775 .he 
fpealcs of his age in the year 1763, thus c " Annum sttatis poft qua- 
" dragefimum tertium." 

f Humphry Clinker, Vol. III. p. 4U 

ft and 



ii THE LIFE OF 

and deaths. If fame is in the leaft to be depended 
upon, this obfervation will not apply to Dr. Smollett. 
It is faid, and probably with feme truth, that the 
chief incidents in the early part of his life were given 
to the public in one of the firft and beft of his pro- 
ductions, the novel of Roderick Random ; however, 
whether that report is well founded or not, certain 
it is that he was at the fiege of Carthagena in the 
capacity of a furgeon, or furgeon's mate, and in 
the . before-mentioned novel has given a faithful, 
though no very pleafing, account of the manage- 
ment of that ill-condu&ed expedition which he I 
cenfures in the warmed terms, and from circum- 
stances which fell under his own particular obferva- 
tion *• His connection with the fea feems not to 
have had a long continuance, and it is probable that 
he wrote feveral pieces before he became known to 
the public by his capital productions. Thtf firft 
piece we know of with certainty is a Satire in two I 
parts, printed firft in the year 1746 and 1747, 

• Dr. Smollett is iuppofed to have been the editor of " A Com- 
" pendium of authentic Voyages, digefted in a Chronological Series,** 
7 vol. 12010. publiflied in 1756; amongft which is inferted amort 
narrative of the expedition to Carthagena, 1741 5 writtea with great 
fpirit, but abounding with too much acrimony. This, narrative we 
conceive to be a production written by the Aippofed editor. 



and 



Dr. S M O L LETT. iii 

and now reprinted in this collection of his poetical 
pieces f. 

Very early in life (at the age of eighteen) he 
wrote a tragedy intitled The Regidde, founded on 
the dory of the aflaffination of James I. of Scot- 
land. In the Preface to the publication of this 
piece, by fubfcription in the year 1749, he* bitterly, 
exclaimed againft falfe patrons, and the duplicity of 
theatrical managers. The warmth and impetuofity of 
his temper hurried him on this occafion into unjuft 
reflexions againft the late Lord Lyttelton, and Mr* 
David Garrick; the chara&er of. the former he 
fatirifed in his novel of Peregrine Pickle* and he 
added a burlefque of the monody written by that 
nobleman on the death of his Lady. Againft Mr. 
Garrick he made illiberal ill-founded criticifms, and 
in his novel of Roderick Random, gave . a very un- 
fair reprefentation of his treatment of him refped- 
ing this tragedy. Of this conduct he afterwards re- 
pented and acknowledged his errors, though in the 
fabfequent editions of the novel, the paflages which 

{■ See p. 203.— About this period, or fome time before, he wrote 
for Mr. Rich an opera, intitled Alccfte, which has never been 
performed nor printed. The malic to it was compofed by Mr. Han- 
del, who finding that no ufe was intended to be made of it, after- 
wards adapted it to Mr. Dryden's leffer Ode for Saint Cecilia's Day, 
HmUnSiHijtotyofMufic, Vol.1, p. *8. Vol.V, p. 3*4* 

a 2 were 
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were the hafty effuGons of difappointment, are not 
as we think they (hould have been omitted. De- 
firous, however, of " doing juftice in a work of truth 
41 for wrongs done in a work of fi&ion" (to ufe his 
own expreffion) in giving a flcetch of the liberal arts in 
his Hiftory of England, he remarked, " the exhi- 
44 bitions of the ftage were improved to the mod 
44 exquifite entertainment by the talents and ma- 
44 nagement of Ganick, who greatly furpafled all 
44 his predeceflbrs of this and perhaps every other 
" nation in his genius for ailing, in the fweetnefe 
44 and variety of his tones, the irrefiftible magic of 
44 his eye, the fire and vivacity of his a&ion, the 
44 elegance of attitude, and the whole pathos of 
•* expreffion. 

44 Candidates for literary fame appeared even in 
44 the higher iphere of life embeiKftied by the ner- 
44 vous fenfe and extenfive erudition of a Corke, 
44 by the delicate tafte> die polifhed mufe, and 
44 tender feelings of a Lyttelton." 

Not fatisfied with this pmHic declaration of his 
fentiments, he wrote in fiill ftrongcr terms to Mr. 
Garricfc $ 

44 Dea* Sn, 

CheUea, J«n.*7, 176U 

44 I this morning received your Winter's Tale, 
44 and am ayrtably flattered *y this mark of yow 

44 attention. 
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c< attention. What I have faid of Mr. Garrick in 
" the Hiftory of England was, I proteft, the lan- 
" guage of my heart. I (hall rejoice if he thinks 
" I have done him barely juftice. I am fure the 
" Public will think I have done no more than 
" juftice. In giving a (hort (ketch of the libera' 
«* arts, I could not, with any propriety, forbear 
" mentioning a gentleman fo eminently diftinguUh- 
" ed by a genius that has no rival. # Befides I thought 
" it was a duty incumbent on me in particular to 
" make a public attonement in a work of truth for 
" wrongs done him in a work of fiftion. 

46 Among the other inconveniences arifing frond 
" ill-health, 1 deeply regret my being difabled fronfr 
" a perfonal cultivation of your good will, ai>4 
" the unlpeakable enjoyment I fljould fometimes 
" derive fronj your private convexfation- as well as 
" from the public exertion of your talents ; but fe- 
" queftered as I am from the world of cntertain- 
1 " ment the confcJQufnefs of (landing well in your 
" opinion will ever afford Angular fatisfa&ion to 

" Dear Sir, 

*' Your very humble Servant, 
«T. SMOLLETT." 

In the year 1757, Dr. Smollett's Comedy of the 

Reprifals, an after-piece of two afts, was performed 

a t Drury-lane theatre. He acknowledged bimfelf 

23 * " highly 
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" highly obliged for the friendly care of Mr. G. 
€< exerted in preparing it for the ftage; and ftill 
•* more, for his a£Hng the part of Lufignan, in 
" Zara, for his benefit, on the fixth inftead of the 
<f ninth night, to which he was only intitled by the 
<c cuftom of the theatre." Being informed attempts 
had been made to embroil him on this occafion with 
Mr. G. he wrote to that gentleman : 

"Sir, 

" Understanding from Mr. Derrick that fome 
" officious people have circulated reports in my 
<c name with a view to prejudice me in your opi- 
* c nion, I, in juftice to myfelf, take the, liberty to 
<c afllire you, that if any perfon accufes me of hav- 
<c ing fpoken difrefpeclfully of Mr. Garrick, of 
" having hinted that he folicited for my farce, or 
" had interefted views in bringing it upon the ftage, 
" he does me wrong, upon the word of a gentleman. 
" The imputation is altogether falfe and malicious. 
" Exclufive of other confiderations, I could not be 
" fuch an ideot to talk in that ftrain when my own 
" intereft fo immediately required a different fort of 
(c condu&. Perhaps the fame infidious methods 
" have been taken to inflame former animofities, 
" which, on my part, are forgotten and felf-con- 
<c demned. I mud own you have afted in this af- 
** fair of the farce with that candour, openhefs, 

" and 
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" and cordiality, which even mortify my pride 
" while they lay me under the moft fcnfible obliga* 
" tion ; and 1 (hall not reft fatisfied until I have an 
" opportunity to convince Mr. Garrick that my 
" gratitude is at lead as warm as any other of my 
" paflions. Mean while I profefs royfclf, 

" Sir, 

c< Your humble Servant, 

" T.SMOLLETT V 

In the year 1748 he published his novel of Ro- 
derick Random, a book which ftill continues to 
have a moft extenfive fale, and firft cftablilhed the 
Do&or's reputation. All the firft volume, and 
the beginning of the fecond, appear to confift 
of real incident and character, though certainly a 
good deal heightened and difguifed. Thejudge, his 
grandfather, Crab and Potion, the two apotheca- 
ries, and 'Squire Gawkey, were characters well 
known in that part of the kingdom where the fcene 
was laid. Captains Oakhum and Whiffle, Doc- 
tors Mackfhane and Morgan, were alfo faid to be 
real perfonages j but their names we have either ne- 
ver learned, or have now forgotten. A bookbinder 

• A friend of Dr. Smollett's, defiroui of evincing that he waa 
capable of retracting his prejudices, and that his* gratitude Was equally | 

warm with any other of his paffions, prevailed on Mr. Garrick to 
permit the Editor to take copies of the foregoing letter* from feveral 
others he had written to Mr. Garrick. , ! 

a 4 and I 
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and barber long eagerly contended for being fhadow- 
ed under the name of Strap, The Doctor feem$ 
to have enjoyed a peculiar felicity in describing fea 
characters, particularly the officers and Tailors of 
the navy. His Trunnion, Hatchway, and Pipe!, 
are highly-finiftied originals $ bat what exceeds them 
all, and perhaps equals any character that has yet 
been painted by the happieft genius of ancient or 
piodern times, is his Lieutenant Bowling. This is 
indeed nature itfelf $ original, unique , and fui generic 
As well as the ladder of promotion, hi$ very name 
has long become proverbial for an honeft blunt fea- 
<frian, unacquainted with mankind and the Ways of 
the world. * . 

By the publicatipn of that work the Doctor had 
acquired fo great a reputation, that henceforth a 
certain degree of fuccefs. was infured to every thing 
known or fufpected to proceecl from his hand. Iq 
the courfe of a few years the ad ventures of Pe- 
• regrine Pickle appeared * j a work of great inge- 
nuity and and contrivance in the compofitipn, " and 
in which an uncommon degree of erudition is dis- 
played, particularly in the defcription of the enter- 
tainment given by the Republican Doctor, after the 
manner of the ancients. Under this perfonage the 
late Dr. Akenftde, author of a famous poem, in- 
titled, The Pleafures of the Imagination-^ is fup T 

# *75»» 

pofed 
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pofed to be typified ; and it would be difficult to de- 
termine whether profound learning pr genuine hu* 
mour predominate mofl in this epifode. Butler and 
Smollett feem to be the only two who have united 
things, feemingly fo difcordant, happily together; 
for; Hudibras is one of the mod learned works in. 
any language ; and it requires no common (hare of 
readings affifted with a good memory, thdroughly to 
reh(h and underftand it. Another epifode of The 
Adventures of a Lady of Quality, likewife inferted . 
m this yfork> contributed greatly to its fuccefs, and 
b indeed admirably well executed. Yet, after giv- 
ing all due praife to the merit and invention dif- 
pteyed in Peregrine Pickle, we cannot help think- 
ing it is inferior, in what may be cajled naivete y a 
a thing better conceived than expreffed, to Rode- 
rick Random. 

Thefe were not the only original compofitions of 
this ftamp with which the Do&or has favoured the 
public. Ferdinand Count Fathom * and Sir Launcelot 
Greaves J, are ftill in the lift of what may be called 
reading novels ; but there is no injuftice in placing 
them in a rank far below the former. No doubt 
invention, character, compolition, and contrivance, 
are to be found in both 5 but then fituations are de- 
ft Publlfted in the year 1754. 

t Firft printed in the Briti/h Magacine, and afterwards in 2 vols. 
nmo, 1762. 

2 fcribed 
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fcribed which are hardly poffible, and characters are 
painted, which, if not altogether unexampled, are 
at lead incompa table with modern manners; and 
which ought not to be, as the fcenes are laid in mo- 
dern times. 

The laft work which the DoCtor published, was 
of much the fame fpecies, but caft into a different 
form — The Expedition of Humphry Clinker *. 
It confifts of a feries of letters, written by different 
perfons to their refpective correfpondents. He has 
here carefully avoided the faults which may be juftly 
charged to his two former productions. Here are no 
extravagant characters, nor unnatural fituations. On 
the contrary, an admirable knowledge of life and 
manners is difplayed ; and moft ufeful leffons are given 
applicable to interefting, but to very common fitu- 
ations. 

We know not that ever the remark has been made, 
but there is certainly a very obvious firnilitude be- 
tween the characters of the three heroes of the 
DoClor's chief productions. Roderick Random, 
Peregrine Pickle, and Matthew Bramble, are all 
brothers of the fame family. The fame fatirical, 
cynical difpofition, the fame generofity and bene- 
volence, are the diftinguifhing and chara&eriftical 



• Printed in 3 vols. 1771. 

features 
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features of all three ; but they are far from being 
fervile copies or imitations of each other. They 
differ as much as the Ajax, Diomed, and Achilles of 
Homer. This was undoubtedly a great effort of 
genius ; and the Do&or feems to have defcribed his 
own chara&er at the different ftages and fituationsof 
his life. 

Before he took a houfe at Chelfea, he attempted 
to fettle as pra&itioner of phyfic at Bath ; and, 
with that view, wrote a treatife on the waters * ; 
but was unfuccefsful, chiefly becaufe he could not 
render himfelf agreeable to the women, whofe favour 
is certainly of great confequence to all candidates 
for eminence, whether in medicine or divinity. 
This, however*, was a little extraordinary; for thofe 
whp remembered Dr. Smollett at that time, cannot 
but acknowledge that he was as graceful and 
handfome a man as any of the age he lived in ; be- 
fides, there was a certain dignity in his air and man- 
ner which could not but infpire refpeft wherever he 
appeared. Perhaps he was too foon difcouraged; 
in all probability, had he perfevered, a man of his 

* Intitled, « An Effay on the external Ufe of Water, in a Letter 
« to Dr. , with particular Remarks upon the prefent Method of 

" ufing the Mineral Waters at Bath, in Somerfetfhire, and a Plan 
" for rendering them more fafe, agreeable, and efficacious." Quarto. 
1752. 

great 
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great learning, profound fagacity, and intenfe ap- 
plication, betides being endued with every other 
external as well as internal accomplifhment, mult 
have at laft fucceeded, and, had he attained to com- 
mon old age, been at the head of his profeflion. 

Abandoning phyfic altogether as a profeflion, he 
fixed his rcfidence at Chelfea, and turned his 
thoughts entirely to writing. Yet, as an author, 
he was not near fo fuocefsful as his happy genius 
and acknowledged merit certainly deferved. He 
never acquired a patron among the great, who, by 
his favour or beneficence, relieved him from the 
neceffity of writing for a fubfifience. The truth is, 
Dr. Smollett poflefled a loftinefs and elevation of 
fentiment and character which appears to have dis- 
qualified him from currying favour among thofe 
who were able to confer favours. It would be 
wrong to call this difpofition of his, pride or haugh- 
tinefc ; for to his equals and inferiors he was ever 
polite, friendly, and generous. BookfeJlers may 
therefore be faid to have been his only patrons ; 
and from them he had conftant employment in 
translating, compiling, and reviewing. He tranf- 
lated Gil Bias and Don Quixote *, both fo happily, 
that all the former translations of thefe excellent 

* Printed in 4ft). 2 vols. 1755. Since his death a tranfiation #f 
Telemachus has alfo appeared. 

pro- 
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produdhms of genius are in a fair way of being fu- 
perfeded by his. His name likewife appears to a 
tranflation of Voltaire's profe works, but little of it 
was done by his own hand ; he only revifed it, and 
added a few notes. He was concerned in great va- 
riety of compilations. His Hiftory of England * was 
the principal work of that kiod. It has in itfelf 
real intrinfic merit ; but, considering the time and 
circomftances in which it was written, it is indeed a 
prodigy of genius, and a great effort of application. It 
had a moft extenfive fale, and the Dottor is faid to 
received £ 2000, for writing it and the Continua- 
tion. He was employed, during the lad years of 
his life, m preparing a new edition of the Ancient 
and Modern Univerfal Hiftory, great part of which 
he had originally written himfelf, particularly the 
Hiftories of France, Italy, and Germany. He lived 
nearly to compleat this work, and it is faid it will 
foon be publifhed. 

In the year 1755 he fet on foot the Critical Re- 
view, and continued the principal manager of it, 
till he went abroad for the firft time in the year 
1763. To fpeak impartially, he was, perhaps, too 
acrimonious fometimes in the condu& of that work, 
and at ' the fame time too fore, and difplayed too 
much fenfibility when any of the unfortunate au- 

• Firft printed in 4 yqIi, 4C0. 1757. 
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thors whofe works he had, it may be, juftly cen- 
fured, attempted to retaliate. 

Among other controverfies which his engage- 
ments in this publication involved him, the mod 
material in its confequences was that which was oc- 
cafioned by his remarks on a pamphlet publifhed by 
Admiral Knowles. That gentleman, in defence of 
his condud, on the expedition to Rochfort, pub- 
lifhed a vindication of himfelf, which falling under 
the Doctor's examination, produced fome very fe- 
vere ftriftures both on the performance as well as on 
the chara&er of the writer of it. The Admiral 
immediately commenced a profecution againft the 
printer; declaring, at the fame time, that he de- 
fired only to be informed who the writer was, that, 
if he proved to be a gentleman, he might obtain the 
fatisfafiion of one from him. In this affair the 
Do&or behaved both with prudence and with fpirit. 
Defirous of compromifing the difpute with the Ad- 
miral in an amicable manner, he applied to his 
friend Mr. Wilkes, to interpofe his good offices with 
his opponent, in the following letter : 
4 
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" Dear Sir, 

Chelfea, March 24, 1759. 

" Ecct iterum. Crifpinus.-— Your generofity with 
" refpedt to Johnfon * (hall be the theme of our 
<c applaufe and thanksgiving. I (hall be very proud 
cc to find myfelf comprehended in your league of- 
44 fenfive and defenfive; nay, I confider myfelf al- 
44 ready as a contracting party, and have recourfe 
44 to the affiftance of my allies. It is not, I be- 
44 lieve, unknown to you that Admiral Knowles 
44 has taken exception at a paragraph in the Critical 
44 Review of lad May, and commenced a profecu- 
44 tion againft the printer. Now, whatever termi- 
" nation the trial may have, we (hall infallibly be 
" expofed to a confiderable expence, and therefore 
44 I wi(h to fee the profecution quafhed. Some 
44 gentlemen, who are my friends, have undertaken 
44 to find out, and talk with thofe who are fuppofed 
44 to have influence with the faid Admiral : may I 
44 beg the fame favour of you and your friends ? 
44 The trial will come on in the beginning of May, 
44 and, if the affair cannot be compromifed, we intend 
44 to kick up a duft, and die hard. In a word, if 
44 that foolifh Admiral has any regard to his own 

• Mr. Wilkes, at the interceffion of Dr. Smollett, had procured 
the liberty of Dr. Johnfon's fervant, who had been impreffed. 

44 cha- 
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c< chara&ef he will be quiet, rather than provok* 
cc further the refentment of, 

"Deaa Sir, &ca 

"T. SMOLLETT,'* 

The Admiral continued Inflexible; and juft ad 
fentence was going to be pronounced ?gainA jthe 
printer, the Do&or came into court, avowed hkn- 
felf the author of the Stri&ures, and declared him- 
felf ready to give Mr. Knowles any fctisfadlion he 
chafe* The Admiral immediately commenced a 
frefli a#ion againft the Do&or, who was found 
guiky, fined £ 100, and condemned to three months 
imprifonment in the King's Bench, It is there he is 
feid to have written The Adventures of Sir Launcelot 
Greaves, in which he has defcribed fome remarkable 
chara&ers, then his fellow-prifoners. 

From the commencement of the .Review, Dn 
Smollett was always confidered as the author of it : 
by this means he became frequently cenfured on ac- 
count of articles in which he had no concern. Qn 
the publication of the Rofciad, the author, confider- 
ing himfelf and fome of his friends as very injuria 
oufly treated in the Review of that work, and ima- 
gining Dr. Smollett the author of the oflenfive arti- 
cle, 
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fcle, retorted with great fptrit in his excellent poem 
intituled Ah Apology to the Critical Reviewers, it 
appears however he was miftaken in his fufpicion ; 
for Dr. Srhollett hearing that Mr. Coltaan had alfo 
accufed him 6( having made an attack on bin moral ' 
chara&er in the Review, the Do£tor exculpated him- 
felf from the charge, in a letter to Mr; G, 



* Dear Si R^ 

Chelfea, April 5, 176 1. 

u I fee Mr. Colman has taken offence at the ar-* 
lc tide in the Critical Review which treats of the 
" Rofciad, arid I underftand he fiifyefted me to be 
" author of that article. Had he aficed me the 
" queftion I ftioold have freely told him I w&s not 
" the author of the offenfive article^ and readily 
u contributed to any decent fcheme which might 
" have been propofcd for his fetitfa&ion : but* as 
" he has appealed to the public, I fliali leave him 
" and the real author to fettle the affair between 
u themfelves, and content myfdf with declaring to 
« c you, and that upon my honour, that I did not 
"- write one word of the article upoh the Rofciad ; 
c * that I have no ill-will nor envy to Mr. Colman, 
" whom I have always refpe&ed as a man of genius, 
J c arid whofe genius I fliali always be ready and 
b " pleafed 
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"r pleafed to acknofrltdgp either m priuattor public* 
" I envy no man of merit, ami I c?a fefcly* % I. 
cc do. opfc even repiat at the factefe of thofe who 
" few M rtwritr I m old trough t«* h«v» fcep. 
•* and efefarce* that w ai* all pfeyHfeiigftoC fa- 
M - tune^ and tbatj it depend* upon. fettttbtoettiftr 
4€ fignificant and pecwiou* ai th* toffiog ttp <*f % 
** halfpenny, whether a man rifes to affluence and 
" honours, or continues to his dying day ftruggling 
" with the difficulties and difgracq*o£ Ijfe. I de~ 
44 fire to live quietly with all mankind, and if pof- 
« fihle to be upon good terms with. all. thofQ who 
" haw diflfagntAttd ttanftluts, by. their extr»r- 
« dinary merit, I mift own that if r I ha^cfltacoin- 
" ed the attkle upofetke Rofciad before it w»i;fcnt 
w to. the pr*& I fayuM ban* put my nfgafttyftott 
c < feme expreQsans.in ky though I cannot taiiifr 
•§ any reflexion to the prejudice 06 Air. Cohnaa's 
H mood chante* but I bavabtqvfo bsaoeAfince 
«* my cnlaignosflrH that I bad. not tip** to write 
'f one article ia the Critical fiewevR, except that 
€ f Hpo» Bowwfe KiAoryv «** pohap^ £ (WLnot 
•? write another, tkefe. fip. months. That baqrrf 
** and a bad ftaje of health bay* prevented- me 
"fton returning in pcrfbn the, vifit ymibvme* 
f ?-me with ia the Ring's Both* L bcgijiNfcvilfr 
^ V€fpt thka letto m, Ikw ofe%Jv4.k*Uev0t*a# 
2 4< no 
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** ho riian refpcflfs Mr. Garnet more than he is 
**' refpefifcd by his obliged- Humble fervant 

" T. SMOLLETlV 



Befider theft- nton? other dffptftes afafe With dlf* 
ftrettt writers wfa* eonfidered themfdves injured bf 
the feverity of the BoeltM-'s criticilta* ; indeed it 
may be affirmed that feldbm a month pafled with* 
oat a complaint on that head, and thofe not often 
couched in the moft decent terms* But whatever 
rearfbit he had to cotnplain on that account, h& 
footi after found that the revenge of an author was 
nothing compared to the rancour of the- politician* 
lit the yeai" 176a Lord Bute took the freins of go- 
vermnerrt into his hands; His promotion Was at- 
tended with many unpopular theafures* gregt difla- 
tisfa&ion aroie amongft. many orders o€ men* and 
h» lordfttip found it neccfiary to employ fame-able 
writers to palliate and defend- the fteps which had led 
to his advancement. Amongfl? others Dr. Smollett 
was. pitched upon* and he' entered on the taflcap* 
painted for bin* with great fpiniti If* defence of 
his patron he immediately began a weekly paper 
which he? caHtd The Britem The flrft number 
mode its- qiptprtnee on the 29th of May, 17629 
and was immediately followed by the publication of 
the North Briton* which in the-end entirely routed 

b2 m its 
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its antagonift, and diflblved the friendship which 
had long fubfifted between the authors of the re- 
fpe&ive performances *. The Briton continued to 
be publilhed until the 12th of Februrary, 1763* 
when it was laid down; and very foon, after the" 
perfon, in whofe defence it was fet on foot, finding 
the ftream of popular difcontent too ftrong to be re- 
filled, relinquifhed the poft which had excited fo 
.much envy and clamour, and on his refignation it 
is faid entirely neglected all the perfons whom he 

* Two months before the firft number of the Briton appeared* 
Dr. Smollett wrote the following letter to Mr. Wilkes : 

" Dear Sir, 

Chelfea, March 28, 1762. 

" My warmed: regard, affection and attachment, you have long 
** ago fecured. My fecrecy you may depend upon §.— -When I pre- 
'" fume to differ from you in any point of opinion, I (hall always do 
«' it with diffidence, and deference. I have been ill thefe three 
*' months, but hope foon to be in a condition to pay my refpeAa to 
" Mr. Wilkes in perfon. Mean while, I mutt beg leave to trouble 
*< him with another packet, which he will be fo good as to confecrate 
" at his leifure. That he may continue, to enjoy his happy flow of 
«* fpirits, and proceed through life with a flowing fail of profperity 
« and reputation, is the wiih and the hope, and the confident ex- 
«« pe&ation of 

« HIS MUCH OBLIOXD HUMBLI SERVANT, 

« T. SMOltETT." 
$ Relative to Mr. Wilkes 4 ! obfervatiott on the SoaniA papers* 

had 
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had employed to write for him. Befides the Britorj 
Dr. Smollet is fuppofed to have written other pieces 
in fupport of the caufe he efpoufed. The Adven- 
tures of an Atom, in two volumes, are known to be 
his productions. 

His conftitution being at laft greatly impaired, by 
a fedentary life, and afliduous application to ftudy, 
he went abroad for his health in the month of June 
1763, and continued in France and Italy twd 
years. He wrote an account of his travels in a fe~ 
ries of letters to fome friends, which were afterwards 
published in two volumes, oftavo, 1766. During 
all that time he appears to have laboured under * 
copftant fit of chagrin *, But the ftatc of his mind 

. will 

* A very flight perufal of thefe letters will fufficicntly evince that 
this obfervation is founded in h€t, and is indeed a melancholy in- 
Jtance of the influence of bodily diftemper over the beft difpdfition. 
To this cynical relation of his Travels Mr. Sterne is fuppofed to al- 
lude, in the following paflage of his Sentimental Journey, vol. I, 
p. 86. " The learned Smelfungus travelled from Bologne to Paris— 
" from Paris to Rome— and fo on— but he fet out with the fpleen 
" and jaundice, and every object he pafled by was difcoloured and 
f « diftorted — He wrote an account of them, but it was nothing but 
«* the account of his miferable feelings.— I met Smelfungus in the 
" grand portico of the Pantheon— -he was juft coming out of it.-r 
«-It is nothing but a huge cockpit/ " faid he."—' I wifli you had faid 
< Aothing wotfe of the Venus of Medicis,' " replied I— for in palling 
«* through Florence I had heard he had fallen foul upon the goddefs, 

b 3 " and 
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will be lrfft teamed from himfcff. Thus he writes 
in his -firft letter : ♦' In gratifying your curiofity I 
c< (toll find foo^ amufemtnt to beguile the ledtous 
< s hours J which without <fooie fuck employment, 
♦ c would be rendered jnfupportabJe .by djftemper 
" and difquiet. You fcnew and pitied my fitua^ 
** tion, traduced t>y imliee, perfected 'by tfa&ion, 
*' abandoned by felfe patrons, and overwhelmed by 
*' <the.fenfe.afa domeflkcafomity,ivtthfchit was not in 
* ' 'the power of :fortune :p> »rep<}ir;" By fthis do- 
meftic calamity he means the Idfc ef 'his orily child, 
* daughter, whom he loved with the tendered ^f- 
fedion. TheOcMftor, after his return fo his native 
country, finding his health contjaukig to decline, ^ftd 
fneettng with frefli modifications and fa&ppokx- 
ments, he went back to Italy, where he died on 
October the 2jft, 1771, and fince his death a monu- 
ment hath been erecTied to his meqory near Leghorn, 
on which is inferibed the following epitaph written 

5' and ufed her worfe than a common {trumpet, without the loaft 
u provocation in nature.-- 1 popped upon Smelfuogus again at Tu- 
« rin, in bis return home, and a fad tale of forrowful adventures 
" had he to tell,*-wherein he fpoke of moving accidents by flood and 
" field, and of the cannibals which each other eat : the Anthropo* 
?' phagi — He had been flayed alivfe and bedeviled, and wprfe ufed 
" than St. Bartholomew, at every ftage he had come at.— < I'll tell it, 1 
« cried Smelfungus," ' to the world/-- « yon had better tell it,'. 
.« faid I," * to.your phyfician/ 

fry 
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bf ibfe faeh& Of. AnwRrthg, atithor df Thfe Art of 
Preferring «J»kh^ •nd*i«iyo*to > exedlent pietes. 

Hie «fla condnntur 

TOBIjE SMOLLETT, Scoti; 

Qui, profapia generofa et antiqua natus, 

Prifqe virtutis exemplar emicuit ; 

Afpeftu iogenuo, , 

Corporc vafido, 

Fe&ore animofb, 

Indole apprime beaigna, 

Et fere fupra facu l tatis munifica, 

£a%nls. 

Ingenio fcrtd, facetd, verfatili, 

Omnigeme fore do&rin* mire capaci, 

Varia fabularum dulcedine 

Vitam mores que JaomuMun, 

Ubcrtate fumma ludens, depinxit. 

Adverfo, interim, *efcs ! tali tantoque alumno, 

N& q«o fatytte oppafe fupplebat, 

Secaloiftpio, ignavo, Fatao, 

Qj!io mufae vix ni£ nothae 

Mecayiatulis Biiunoicifi » 

Forebaafur. 

Optkfti tf amb& ftttiilft* Viri, 

Pe*mtt!tis aisick defideHtti, 

tfocce marmdr, 

Dile&ffiraa fiwul et amantiffima oonjux, 

X-M. 

Sacravit. 

*4 ft 
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It would be needles to expatiate on the pharaaec 
of a man fo well knowq as Dr. Smollett, who has 

b^fides 

TRANSLATION or the EPITAPH 

o w 

P*. SMOLLETT. 

Here 
Reft the remains 

of . 

TOBIAS .SMOLLETT, 

.A North Brkqw, 

AVho, fprirag 

From an .ancient and refpeftable family, 

Shone forth an example 

Of the virtues of former times. 

Of an ingenuous countenance, ' 

And manly make.. 

With a breaft animated fry the jufte£ fpirit, 

He was eminently diftinpiiihed 

For great benevolence of temper, 

And a generofity even above his fortune. 

* His wit had every character 

Of fertile inveiitivenefs, 

Of true pleafantry, 

Of flexibility to every fofrjecV 

from his aptnefs and wonderful capacity 

For every kind of learning. 

The exercife of thefe talents 

Produced a variety of pleafing rlclions, 



Diu tMOLLE T T. ro 

faefides given fo many ftri&ures of his own charao 
fe? arid paapner of living in his writings, particular* 



In which 

With great exuberance of fancy 

and true humour 

He laughed at and defcribed 

The live* and manners of men* 

While 

(Shameful to relate !) 

This genius 

>Thi> honour, to hit country, 

Met witH nothing 

In thefe abandoned, worthless, infipid times 

But what was unfavourable to him 

Except indeed 

Their abundance of fupply to his pea 

Of matter of (atirej 

Times ! 

In which 

' Hardly any literary merit 

But Aieh as was in the moft falfe or futile tafte 

Received encouragement 

from the paltry mock Mecsnafes of Britain ! 

In honour to the memory 

Of this moft worthy and amiable 

Member of fociety 

Sincerely regretted by many friends 

This monument 

Was by his much beloved and affectionate wife 

Dutifully and defervedly 

Ctnfecrated. 



. • v. ■ 
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Jy m fiumjAry t Kfttasr * -, tfhtre tie tpptftfe imder 
the appctlttta tf Mr. Serte +> art ha* un inter- 
view with Mr. Bramble ; and his manner of living 
is defcribed in another letter, where young Mel- 
ford is fuppofed to dine with him at his houfe in 
Chelfea J. No *totfbt he nuke * gneat deal of mo- 
ney by his cofmei&roro with bocfcfeliers ; and had;. 
he been a rigid ccconomift, or endued with • tfeg^ 
gift of retention, (an e^prefiion of his own^lfe^ 
might have lived md died tery independent. Ho***-" 
ever, to do juftice to his memory, his difficulties;^:, 
whatever they were, proceeded not from extraysfc 
gace, or want of oecondmy. He was hofpitatfley; v ^ 
but not oftentatioofly fo ; and <hk table was plenti&l^ . 
but not extravagant. No doubt he had his failing^* !• 
but ftill it would be difficult to name a man who w^-v. 
fo refpc<ft able for the qualities of his head, or atflte>£0 
ble for the viitues of his heart. ^./.^ 

• In the Dedication off Count Fa*om to Br. — — > %p whjck &';* 
meant himfclf, he has irawn ins own tftrarafter, 
f Vol. I. p. 139, t Vol.U p. 14, i-r ■ 
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Dr. SMOllET T. *x»S 
INSCRIPTION 

O W THE FIHAH 

XJiT^lrY B**CTXJ> T>0 TWE MCMAIT Of 

P». TOBIAS S M O L % t T T, 

AM TH* IA>*K8 OF T&I LEVIN. v 

Side viator ! 

Si lepores ingeniiqne vcnam benignam, 

$i roonjm callidiilimum pi&orem, 

Unqaam es miratus, 

Immorare paululum memoriae 

TOBI^E SMOLLETT, M.D. 

Viri virtutibus hifce 

'Quo* in homine et civc 

Et laudes et imiteris, 

Haud mediocrher ornati : 

jQgi in .Uteris vanis yerfatus, 

poftquam felicitate fibi propria 

Scfe pofteris commeadaverat, 

Mostcjaeeribajpftptus 

Amfosetatis 51 

Eheu ! quaxn procuj a patria ! 

Trope Liburni portum in Italia, 

Jacet fepultus* 
T*U tantogue viro, pa4rueli £uq, 

Cui 
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Cui in decurfu Lampada 

Se potius tradidifle decuit, 

Hanc Columnam, 

Amoris, ehpu! inane monamentum, 

In ipfis Leviniae ripis, 

Quas veriicnlis fub exitu vitae illuftrata?* 

Primis infans vagitibusperfonuit, 

Poncndam curavit 

Jacobus Smollett de Bon hill. 

Abi ct reminifcere, 

Hoc quidem honore, 

Non modo defunfti memorise, 

Vernm etiam exemplo, profpedlura efle ; 

' Aliis cnim, fi modo digni (int A 

Idem eric virtutis premium ! 

TRANSLATION of thi INSCRIPTION 
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Stay, traveller ! 
If elegance of tafte and wit, 

If fertility of genius, 

And an unrivalled talent 

In delineating the characters of mankind, 

Have ever attracted thy admiration, 

Paufe awhile 

On the memory of TOBIAS SMOLLETT, M.D. 

, . One 
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One more than commonly indued with thofe virtues 
Which in * man and a citizen 
You would praife, or imitate. 

Who, 

Having fecured the applaufe 

Of pofterity, 

By a variety of literary abilities, 

And a peculiar felicity of composition, 

Was, 

By a rapid and cruel diftemper, 

Snatched from this world in the 51ft year of his age. 

Far, alas ! from his country, 

He lies interred near Leghorn, «n Italy, 

In testimony of his many and great virtues* 

This empty monument, 

The only pledge, alas ! of his affection, 

Is ereaed 

On the Banks of the Lcven, 

The fcene of his birth and of his lateft poetry, 

By Jamis Smollett, of Bonhill, 

Hiscoufin; 

Who mould rather have expected this laft tribute from him. 

Go, and remember 

This honour was not given alOne to the memory of the dectafta* 

But for the encouragement of others 1 

Defcrve like him, and be alike rewarded. 
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PREFACE. 



■¥ T rHATEVER reluaance I have to trouble 
* * the public, with a detail of the mortifica- 
tions I have fuffered, in my attempts to bring the 
enfuing performance on the ftage, I think it a duty 
incumbent upon me, to declare my reafons for pre- 
senting it in this extraordinary manner ; and, if the 
explanation (hall be found either tedious or trifling, 
I hope the candid reader will charge my impertinence 
upon thofe who drove me to the neceffity of making 
fuch an ineffedual appeal. 

Befides, I flatter myfelf, that a fair reprefentation 
of the ufage I have met with, will be as a beacon, 
to caution other inexperienced authors againft the 
infincerity of managers, to which they might other- 
wife become egregious dupes ; and, after a cajoling 
C2 dream 
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dream of good fortune, wake in all the aggravation 
of difappojntment. 

Although I claim no merit from having finished 
a Tragedy at the age of eighteen, I cannot help 
thinking myfelf intided to fome (hart of indulgence^ 
for the humility, induftry and patience I have ex- 
erted during a period of ten year?, in which this 
unfortunate production hath been expofed to the 
cenfure of critics of all degrees ; and in cpnfequence 
pf their feveral opinions, altered, and (I hope) 
amended, times without number. 

Had fome of thofe who >ere pleafe^ to call them- 
felves my friends, been at any pains to deierve the 
charafter, and told me ingenuoufly what I had to 
Qtpeft in the capacity of an author, when I firft 
profeffed myfelf of that venerable fraternity, Ffhould, 
in all probability, have, (pared myfelf the incredible 
labour and chagrin I haye fince undergone: but, as 
early as the year 1739, my play was taken into the 
protection of one of thofe little fellows who are 
fometimes called great men 5 and, like other or- 
pbansj nsglefted accordingly. 

Stung 
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Stung with refentmentj whfch I iniftbok for Con- 
4enipt, I refolVed to punitfi this bariarotis indiffe- 
rence, and adtlalfy discarded tfiy patron ; confoling 
tnyfelf with the barren praife of a few aflbciates^ 
who, in the mod indefatigable manner, employed 
their time and influence in collecting from all quar- 
ters obfefVations on tfiy piece, which, in confcqucnce 
of thofe fuggeftions, put on a new appearance al- 
nkoft every day, until my occafiorrt called me oat of 
the kingdom, 

— Soon after my return, I and my produftiori 
were introduced to a late Patentee, of Courteous 
memory, who (reft his foul !) ftiund means to amufis 
me a whole feafon, and then declared it impractica- 
ble to bring it on till next year ; advifing the to make 
tny application more early in the winter, that we 
might have time to concert fuch alterations as fhould 
be thought heceflary for its fuccefsful appearance on 
the ftage. — Bat I did hot find my account in fol- 
l6wing this wholefotne advice i for, to me, he was 
alwaysjefs and lefs at leiftire. In fhort, after fundry 
promife^ and numBerlefs evafions, in the courfe of 
which he pradifed upon me the whole art of pro- 
t 3 " craftination, 
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craftination, I demanded his final anfwer, with fuch 
obftinacy and warmth, that he could no longer refift 
my importunity) and refufed my Tragedy in plain 
terms. — Not that he mentioned any material objec- 
tions to the piece itfelf, but feemed to fear my in- 
terest was not fufficient to fupport it in the reprefen- 
tation; affirming, that no dramatic compofition, 
however perfeft, could fucceed with an Englilh au- 
dience by its own merit only ; but mud entirely de- 
pend upon a fa&ion raifed in its behalf. — Incenfed 
at this unexpected declaration, I reproached him 
bitterly for having trifled with me fo long; and, 
like my brother Bayes, threatened to carry my per- 
formance to the other houfe. 

This was actually my intention, when I was given 
to understand by a friend, that a nobleman of great 
weight had exprefled an inclination to perufe it ; and 
that, as intereft was requisite, I could not do better 
than gratify his defire with all expedition. I com- 
mitted it accordingly to the care of my counfellor, 
who undertook to give me a good account of it in 
lefs than a fortnight : but four months elapfed be- 
fore I heard any tidings of my play $ and then it 

was 
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was retrieved by pure accident (I believe) from the 
moft dishonourable apartment of his . lordlhip's 
houfe. ' 

Enraged at the behaviour of this fupercilious peer, 
and exceedingly mortified at the mifcarriage of all 
my efforts, I wreaked my refentment upon the in- 
nocent caufe of my difgraces, and forthwith con- 
demned it to oblivion, where, in all probability, it 
would have for ever flept, like a miferable abortion, 
had not ? young gentleman of learning and tafte 
waked my paternal fenfe, and perfuaded me not 
only to refcue it from the tomb, where it had lain 
two whole years, but alio to new model the plan, 
which was imperfeft and undigefted before, and 
mould it into a regular tragedy, confined within the 
unities of the drama. 

Thus improved, it fell into the hands of a gen- 
tleman who had wrote for the ftage, and happened 
to pleafe him fo much, that he fpoke of it very cor- 
dially to a young nobleman, fince deceafed, who, uix 
the moft generous manner, charged himfclf with the 
care of introducing it to the public 5 and, in the 
c 4 mean 
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mean time, honoured me with bis own remarks, in 
conformity to which, it was immediately altered, 
and offered by his lordfliip to the new manager of 
Drury-lane theatre. It was about the latter end of 
the feafon when this candid perfonage, to whom I 
owe many obligations for the exercifes of patience 
he has fet me, received the performance, which, 
fpme weeks after, he returned, alluring my friend 
that be was pre-engaged to another author, but if I 
could be prevailed upon to referve it till the enfuing 
winter, he would bring it on. — In the interim, my 
noble patron left London, whither he was doomed 
never to return ; and the confeientious manager 
next feafon, inftead of fulfilling his own promife 
and my 'expectation, gratified the town with the 
production of a player, the fate of which every body 
knows. 

I (hall leave the reader to make his reflexions on 
this event, and proceed to relate the other particulars 
of fortune, that attended my unhappy ifiue, tfhich 
in the fuccceding fpring, had the good luck to ac- 
quire the approbation of an eminent wit, who pro- 
poled a few amendments, and recomcoded it to a 

perfon, 
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perfoo, by whofc influence* I laid my account with 
feting it appear at laft, with fuch advantage at 
fhould make ample amends for all my difappotnt* 
meats. 

But here too, I reckoned without my hoft. The 
mafter of Covent Garden theatre, bluntly reje&ed 
it, as a piece altogether unfit for the ftagej even 
after he had told me, in prefence of another gentle- 
man, that he believed he (hould not venture to 
find fault with any performance which had gained 
the good opinion of the honourable perfon who ap- 
proved and recommended my play. 

Baffled in every attempt, I renounced all 
hopes of its. feeing the light, when a humane lady 
of quality interpofed, fo urgently in its behalf, with 
my worthy friend the other manager, that he very 
complaifantly received it again, and had recourfe to 
the old myftery of protraction, which he exercifed 
with fuch fuccefs, that the feafon was almoft con- 
fumed, before he could afford it a reading. My 
patience being by this time quite exhaufted, I de- 
fired a gentleman, who interested himfelf in my 
a con* 
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concerns, to go and expoftulate with the vaticide : 
and indeed, this piece of friendfhip he performed 
with fo much zeal, upbraiding him with his evafive 
and prefuoTptuous behaviour, that the fage politician 
was enraged at his reprimand ; and in the mettle 
of his wrath, pronounced my play a wretched 
piece, deficient in language, fentiment, character, 
and plan. My. friend, who was furprifed at the 
hardinefs and feverity of this fentence, afking how he 
come to change his opinion, which had been more 
favourable when the tragedy was firft put into his 
hands ; he anfwered, that his opinion was not al- 
tered, neither had he ever uttered an expreflion in 
its favour. 

This was an unlucky aflertion — For, the other 
immediately produced a letter which I had received 
from the young nobleman two years before, lie- 
ginning with thefe words— 

cc Sir, I have received Mr. L — — *s anfwer; 
" who fays, he thinks your play has indubitable 

<c merit, but has prior promifes to Mr. T n, 

" as an honed man, cannot be evaded."— ^-And 
4 con- 
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concluding thus ; " As the manager has promifed 
" me the choice of the feafon next year, if you'll 
" be advifed by me, reft it with me." 

After having made feme remarks fuitable to the 
occafion, my friend left him to chew the cud of re- 
flection, the refult of which was, a meflage to my 
patronefs, importing, (with many exprefllons of 
duty) that neither the circumftances of his compa- 
ny, nor the advanced feafon of the year, would 
permit him to obey her command, but if I would 
wait till next winter, and during the fummer, make 
fuch alterations as I had agreed to, at a conference 
with fome of his principal performers, he would 
afliiredly put my play in rehearfal, and in the mean 
time give me an obligation in writing, for my fur- ' 
ther fatisfaftion — I would have taken him at his 
word, without hefitation, but was perfuaded to dif- 
penfe with the proffered fecurity, that I might not 
feem to doubt the influence or authority of her 
ladyfhip. — The play, however, was altered and 
prefented to this upright director, who renounced 
his engagement, without the leaft fcruple, apology, 
or reafon afligned. 

Thus 
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. Thus have I in the mod impartial manner, (per- 
haps too circumftantially) difplayed the conduit of 
thofe piayhoufe managers with whom I have had 
any concern, relating to my tragedy: and what- 
ever difputes have happened between the a&ors and 
ine, are fupprefled as frivolous animofities unworthy 
of the reader's attention. 

Had I fuffered a repulfe when I firft prefecited my 
performance, I fhould have had caufc to complain 
of my being excluded from that avenue to the pub- 
lic favour, which ought to lie open to all men of 
genius ; and how far I deferve that diftin&ion, I 
now leave the world to decide; after I have, in 
jtuftice to myfelf, declared that my hopes of fucceft - 
were not derived from the partial applaufe of my 
own friends only, but infpired (as fome of my 
greateft enemies know) by the approbation of per- 
fons of the firft note in the republic of tafte, whofe 
countenance, I vainly imagined, would have been 
an effe&ual introduction to the ftage. 

Be that as it will, I hope the unprejudiced ob- 
fcrvef will own, with indignation and difdain, that 
every difappointment I have endured, was an accu- 
mulated 
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mutated injury ; and the whole of my adverfary'a 
conduit, a feries of the mod unjuftifiable equivoca- 
tion and infolcpt abfprdity : for, though he may be 
excufable in refuting a work of this kind, either on 
account of his ignorance or difcemment, Airely» 
neither the one nor the other can vindicate his dif- 
fimulation and breach of promife to the author. 

Abufe of prerogative, in matters of greater im- 
portance, prevails fo much at prefent, and is fa ge- 
nerally overlooked, that it is almoft ridiculous to la- 
ment the filiation of authors, who mull either, at 
once, forego all opportunities of acquiring reputa- 
tion in dramatic poetry, or humble themfelves fo, 
as to foothe the pride, and humour the petulafice of 
a mecr Goth, who, by the moft prepofterous dele- 
gation of power, may become fole arbiter of this 
kind of writing, 

Nay, granting that a bard is willing to proftitute 
his talents fo (hamefully, perhaps be may never find 
an occafion to pra&ice this vile condefcenfion to ad- 
vantage : for, after he has gained odmiffion to a pa- 
tentee (who is often more difficult of accefs than a 

fove- 
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fovercign prince) and even made fliift to remove all 
other objections, an infurmountable obftacle may 
be raifed by the manager's avarice, which will dif- 
fuade him from hazarding a certain expence on an 
uncertain ifliie, when he can fill his theatre without 
running any rifle, or difobliging his principal actors, 
by putting them to the trouble of ftudying new 
parts. — 

Befides, be will be apt to fay within himfelf, " If 
" I muft entertain the town with variety, it is but 
" natural that I fliould prefer the productions of 
<c my friends, or of thofe who have any friends 
" worth obliging, to the works of obfeure ftran- 
€< g«re, who have nothing to recommend them but 
" a doubtful fuperiority of merit, which, in all like- 
" lihood, will never rife in judgment againft me." 

That fuch have been the reflections of patentees, 
I believe no man of intelligence and veracity will 
deny; and I will venture to affirm, that on the 
ftrength of intereft or conneftion with the ftage, 
fome people have commenced dramatic authors, 

who 
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who otherwife would have employed their faculties 
in exercifes better adapted to their capacity. 

After what has been faid, any thing by way of 
application would be an infult on the understanding 
of the public, to which I owe and acknowledge the 
moft indelible obligation for former favours as well 
as for the uncommon encouragement I have received 
in the publication of the following play. 
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PERSONS of th* DRAMA. 

KING or SCOTLAND 

ANGUS 

DUNBAR 

RAMSAY 

ATHOL 

STUART 

GRIME 

CATTAN 

QUEEN 
ELEONORA 

Guards, Attendants, &c. 
SCENE, a Convent in Perth. 



THE 

REGICIDE 

* 

A 
TRAGEDY. 



ACT I. SCENE L 

A Convent in Psrth. 

Angus, Dunbar. 

Dun? a a. 
UT that my duty calls, I would decline 



B 



Th* unwelcome office,— Now, when juftice waves 
Her flaming (word, and loudly claims her due, 
Thus to arreft her arm, and offer terms. 
Of peace to traitors, who avow their criiue, 
Is to my apprehenfion weak, and fuits 

But little with the majefty of kings.- 

Why fleeps the wonted valour of our prince f 

'' B 2 Angus. 
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Angus. 

Not to th' enfanguin'd field of death alone 

Is Valour limited : fhe fits ferene 

la the delife'rate council ; fagely (cans 

The fource of action ; weighs, prevents, provides, 

And fcorns to count her glories, from the feats 

Of brutal force alone*— 

— What frenzy were it 
To riik our fortune on sh* unfure event 
Of one occurrence, naked as we are 
To unforeseen difeftei, when the terms 
We proffer may retard th' impending blow r 
—Better to conquer by delay : the rage 
Of AthoFs fierce adherents, flufiYd with hope 
Of plunder and revenge, will foon abate, 
And ev'ry hour bring fuccour to our caufe. 

Dunbar. 

Well ha*li thou taught me, how the piercing eye 

Of calm fagacity, excels the dint 

Of headftrong refolution.— Yet, my foul 

Pants for a fair occafion to revenge 

My father's wrongs on AthoFs impious head ! 

Yes, Angus, while the blood of March revolves 

WUta 
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Within my veins, the traitor fliall not find 

His perfidy forgot But what of this f 

What are my private injuries, compar'd 
To thofe he meditates againfl: the Hate I 
Againft a prince with ev'ry virtue grac'd 
That dignifies the throne, to whom the ties 
Of kindred and allegiance could not bind 
His faithlefs heart : not ev'n the facred bond 
Of friendfliip unreferv'd J— For well thou know'ft. 
The king fecurely lifL'ned to his voice. 
As to an oracle* 

Angus, 
'Twas there indeed 

He triumphed in his guile !-Th' unwary prince, 
Sooth'd by his falfe profeffions, crown'd his guilt 
With boundlefs confidence; and little thought 
That v^ry confidence fupply'd his /oe 
With means to (hake his throne !-While Athol led 
His royal kinfman thro' the dang'rous path 
Of fudden reformation, and obferv'd 
What OTirmurs iffu'd from the giddy croud. 
Each popular commotion he improv'd 
By fecret minifters ; and difavow'd 
Thofe very meafures he himfelf devifed J 

B 3 Thus 
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Thus cherifh'd long by his flagitious arts, 
Rebellion glow'd in fecre"t, 'till at length 
His fcheme mature, and all our loyal thanes 
At their own diftant homes repos'd fecure, • 
The flame burl* out. —Now from his native hills, 
With his accomplice Grime, and youthful heir, 
Impet'ous Stuart, like a founding ftorm 
He rufhes down with £ve revolting clans ; 
Difplays a fpurious title to the crown, 
Arraigns the juftice of this monarch's fway, 
And by this fudden torrent, means, no doubt, 
To fweep him from the throne. 

Dunbar, 

Afpifing villain ! 
A fit aflbciate has he chofe : a wretch 
Of foul more favage breathes not vital air, 
Than Grime :— -but Stuart 'till of late, maintain'd 
A fairer fame, 

Angus. 

A cherifh'd hope expires 
*n his difhonour too !— While Stuart's ear 
Was deaf to vicious counfel, and his foul 
Remained unfhaken, by th' enchanting lure 

WMcfc 
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Which vain ambition fpread before his eye, , 
He bloom'd the pride of Caledonia's youth, 
In virtue, valour and external grace :— 
For thou fole rival of his fame, wa'ft train'd 
To martial deeds, in climes remote. 

Dunbar. 

O Thane ! 
Whatever wreaths from danger's fteely creft 
My fword hath won ; whatever toils fuftain'd 
Beneath the fultry noon, and cold, damp night 
Could ne'er obtain for me one genial fmile 
Of her, who blefs* that happy rival's vows 
With mutual love !— Why mould I dread to own 
The tender throbbings of my captive heart ! 
The melting paflion which has long infpir'd 
My breaft for Eleonora, and implore 
A parent's fan&ion to fupport my claim? 

An g us. 

Were me more fair and gentle than me is, 
And to my partial eye, nought e'er appear'd 
So gently fair, I would approve thy claim 
To her peculiar fmiles. 

B 4 Dunbar. 
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< < . ' ' ' ' .'•..: 

Dunbar. 

r . . . . Then will I ftrivf 

With unremitted ardour, to fubdue. 
Her coy reluctance ; while I fcorn the threats 
Of frantic jealoufy that flames unrein 'd 
In Stuart's breaH !— But fee ! the fair one comes, 
In all the pride of dazzling charms array'd. 



SCENE II. 
An pus, Dunbar, E Leonora* 

Elsonora. ... 

Something of mument, by a freih, difpatch 

Imparted to the king, requires in hafle • - • 

The prefence $f my fire, 

Angus. 

Forbear a while 

Thy parly with the foe ; and here attend 

Our confutation's iffue.— 

[Exit Angus. 
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SCENE III. 
Dunbar, E leonora. 

Pun bar. 

Ill it fuics 
A foldier's tongue, to plead the caiife of love, 
In phrafe adapted to the tender theme: 
But truft me, beauteous wonder ! when I fwear 
Not the keen impnlfe, and impatient hope 
Qf glory, glowing in the warrior's breaft, 
With more awak'ned tranfport, fill'd my foul 
When the fierce battle rag'd, than tjiat I feel 
At thy approach ! — My tongue has oft reveal'd \ 
The dictates of my heart ; but thou, averfe 
With cold difdain, haft ever chili'd my hopes, 
And fcorn'd my proffer'd vows !— 

Eleonora. 

O youth, beware ! 
Let not the flow*ry fcenes of joy and peace, 
That faithlefs paflion to the view prefents, 
Enfnare thee into woe !— Thou little know'lt 
What mifchief lurk in each deceitful charm ; 
What griefs. attend on love.— 

• Dunbar. 
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Dunbar. 

Keen are the pangs 
Of haplefs love, and paffion unapprov'd : 
But where confenting wifhes meet, and vows 
Reciprocally breath'd, confirm the tie, 
Joy rolls on joy, an inexhaufted (beam ! 
And virtue crowns the facred fcene with peace ! 

Eleonora. 

Illufion all ! the phantoms of a mind 
That o'er its prefent fate repining, courts 
The vain sefource of Fancy's airy dreams.— »- 
War is thy province. — War be thy purfuit.— 



D 
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O ! thou would tell me, I am favage all— 

Too much eftraitg'd t9 the fbft arts of life, 

To warm thy bread ! — Yes, war has been my fchool — 

War's rough fincerity, unfkill'd in modes 

Of peaceful commerce — Soften'd not the Iefs 

To pious truth, humanity and love. 

Eleonora. 
Yes : — I were envious to refufe applaufe, 
When ev 9 ry mouth is open'd in thy praifc.— 

I were 
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I were ungrateful not to yield tKee more, 
Diftinguiih'd by Jthy choice j and tho' my heart 
Denies thee love, thy virtues have acquir'd 
TV efteem of Eleonpra. 

Dunbar. 

1 thy words 
Would fire the hoary hermit's languid foul 
With ecftafies of pride ! — How then mall I, 
Elate with ev'ry vainer hope, that warms 
Th' afpiring thought of youth, thy praife fuftain 

With moderation ? Cruelly benign ! 

Thou hail adorn'd the vidtim ; but, alas 2 
Thou likewife giv'ft the blow ! — 

— Tho* Nature's hand 
With fo much art has blended ev'ry grace 
In thy enchanting form, that ev'ry eye 
With tranfport views thee, and conveys unfeen 
The foft infe&ion to the vanquilh'd-foul, 
Yet wilt thou not the gentle paffion own, 
That vindicates thy fway ! — 

Eleon or a. 

O gilded curfe! 
More fair than rofy morn, when firil (he fmiles 

O'er 
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O'er the dew-brighten'd verdure of the fpriog ! 

But more deceitful, tyrannous, and fell 

Than fyrens, tempefts, and devouring flame ! 

May I ne'er ficken, languifh and defpair 

Within thy dire domain ! — Liften, ye powers ! 

And yield your fan&ion to my purpos'd vow — 

r-If e'er my bieaft- . [Kneeling. 

Dunbar. 

For ever let me pine 
In fecret mifery, divore'd from hope ! 
But ah, forbear ! nor forfeit thy own peace 
Perhaps in one rafli moment. r 

8 C E N E IV. 
D(jnbar, Eleonora, Herald. 

Herald. 
■ From the tower 



That fronts the hills, due north, a moving hoft 

Is now defcry'd : and from, the fouthern gate 

A cloud of duft is feen to roll, the gleam 

Of burnifh'd arms, oft thro' the du(ky fphere 

Salutes the dazzled eye ; — a loyal band 

With valiant Ramfay, from the banks of Tweed* 

That 
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That haftens to oar aid.— The firft, fuppos'd 
The rebel train of Athol.— By commaxid 
Of Angus, I attend thee, to demand 
An audience of the foe. 

Dunbar. 

I follow ftraight. . n 

[Exit Herald. 
Whate'er is amiably fair— Whate'er 
Inspires the gen'rous aim of chafte defire, 
My foul contemplates and adores in thee ! 
Yet will I not with vain complainings, vex 
Thy gentle nature.— My unblemifh'd love 
Shall pldad in my behalf. {Exit Dunbat* 

S C E N E V. 

Elbonora. 

' Adieu, brave youth ! 
Why art thou doom'd to fuffer fruitlefs pains ? 
And why, alas ! am I the deftin'd wretch ^ 

That muft inflid them ?— Agonizing thought I 
I yielded up my fond, believing heart 
To him who bafely left it, for the charms 
Of treacherous ambition !— haplefs Stuart ! 

How 
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How art thou chang'd ! how loft ! thy crnel &X£> 
Like a falfe harlot, fmiles thee into ruin ! 

SCENE VI. 
Enter Stuart difguifed like a priefh 

Stuart, Eleonora. 

Stuart. 

The mighty fchemes of empire, foar too high 

For your diHinftion, daughter. — Simple woman 

Is weak in intellect, as well as frame, „ 

And judges often from the partial voice 

That foothes her wilhes moft. [Di/co'vering him/elf* 

Eleonora. 

Ha, frantic youth ! 
What guilty purpofe leads thy daring fteps 
To this forbidden place ? — Art thou .not come 
Beneath that facred veil, the more to brave . 
Th' avenging hand of heav'n ? 

Stuart. 

No — that I tread 
The paths of danger, where each bofom pants 
With keen revenge againft me, fpeaks aloud 

The 
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The fervour of my love— My love mifplac'd ! 
Elfc, would'ft thou not receive the gen'roas proof 
With anger and diftiain.— * 

Eleonora. . 

Have I not caufc 
To drive thee from my heart ?-— Haft thou not chac'd 
All faith, and truth, and loyalty from thine ? 
Say, haft thou not confpir'd againft thy prince I 
A prince I who cherifh'd thee with parent's zeal, 
With fxLendfhip honour'd thee, and ev'ry day 
With bounteous favour crowa'd thy rifing wiftif 

Stuart. 
Curfe on his arts !— his aim was to enflave 
Th* afpiring foul, to ftifle and reprefs 
Th* energing dictates of my native right, 
To efface the glowing images within, 
Awak'd By glory, and retain by fraud 
The fceptre he ufurps ! 

ElBONOR A. 

Infidious charge ! 
As feeble as unjuft ! for, dear as day 
In courft direft-— 

4 StVAMV* 
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Stu art. 

In idle argument 
Let us not now confume the precious hour ; 
*The middle flreafn is pafs^d ; and the fafe fhore 
Invites our dauntlefs footfteps— Yonder fun 
That climbs the noon-tide arch, already fees 
Twelve thouTand vaffals, marching in the trahi 
Of warlike Athol ; and before the fliades 
Of evening deepen, Perth's devoted walls 
Will (hake before them— ^E'er the tempeft roars^ 
I come td fnatch from th' impending ftoriii— 

Eleonora. 

impotent of thought I — O 1 dead to ihaaie ! 
Shall I for pompous infamy forego 

Th' internal peace that virtue calls her own ? 

Stuart; 

Or, fay thy love, inconftant as the wave, 
Another object claims. — Falfe— perjur'd maid! 

1 mark'd thy minion, as he charm'd thine ear 
With groveling adulation.— Yes, I faw 

Thy looks, in artful languiihment, difclofe 

Thy yielding foul, and heard thy tongue proclaim 

.The praifes of Dunbar*— 

2 Eleonora* 
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Eleokoha. 

Away— away ! 
t fcorn thy mean fufpfcion, and renounce 
Thy paflion with thy crimes.— Tho* bred in camps, 
Dunbar is gentle, gen'rous and humane ; 
Poflefs'd of ev*ry manly grace, to win 
The coyeft virgin's heart,—' 

St v ART. 

Perdition whelm 
The proftrate fycopharit ! — may heav'n exhauft 
Its thunder on my head— may hell difgorge 
Infernal plagues to blaft me, if I ceafe 
To perfecute the caitif, 'till his blood 
AiTuage my parch'd revenge !— -perfidious flave ! 
To fteal between me and my darling hope N— 
The traitor durft not, had I been — O vows 1 
Where is your obligation ?— Eleonora ! 
O lovely curfed ! reftore me to myfeif !— 

Eleonora. 

Rage on fierce youth, more favage than the florm 
That howls on Thule's more !— th' unthrifty maid 
Too credulously fond ! who gave away 

C < Her 
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Her heart Co lavifhly, deferves to wed 
The woes that from her indifcretion flow ! — 
—-Yet ev'n my folly mould, with thee, obtain 
A fairer title and a kinder fate !— 

Stuart. 
Ha ! weep'ft thou ?— witnefs all ye facred pow'rs ! 
Her philtres have undone me ! — lo, my wrath 
Subfides again to love !— Enchantrefi ! fay, 
Why haft thou robb'd me of my reafon thus ? 

Eleonoka. 

Has Eleonora robb'd thee ?— O recal 
Thofe fiatt'ring arts thy own deceit employ'd 
To wreck my peace !— recal thy fervent vows 
Of conftant faith— thy fighs and ardent looks ! 
Then whifper to thy foul, thofe vows were falfe— 
Thofe fighs unfaithful, and thofe looks difguis'd ! 

Stuart. 
Thou— thou art changM— but Stuart ftill the. fame ? 
Ev'n while thou chid'ffc me, ev 9 ry tender wifh 
Awakes anew, and in my glowing breaft 
Unutterable fondnefs pants again !— 
—Wilt thou not fmile again, as when, reclin'd 

By 
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By Tay's fmooth -gliding ftrcam, we* foftly breath'd 
Our mutual paffion to the vernal breeze ? 

Eleonora. 

Adieu— dear fcenes adieu !— ye fragrant path* 
So courted onCe !— ye fpreading boughs, that wave 
Your bloffoms o'er the ftream !— delightful lhades ! 
Where the bewitching mulic of thy tongue, 
Firft charm'd my captive foul l— when gentle love 
Infpir'd the fbothing tale !— Love — facred love 
That lighted up his flame at Virtue's lamp !-•— 

Stuart. 

In Time's eternal found, fhall we not hail 
Another feafon equally ferene ?— 
—To day, in fnow array 'd, ftern Winter rules 
The ravag'd plain— Anon the teeming earth 
Unlocks her ftores, and fpring adorns the year : 
And fhall not we— while Fate, like Winter, frowns, 
Expe£t revolving blifi ? 

Eleonora* 

— Would'ft thou return 
To loyalty and me— my faithful heart 
Would welcome thee again !**- 

C 2 Ahcvs, 
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Angus Within. 

• Guard ev'ry gate 
That none may 'fcape— 

SlIOROIA. 

Ha 1— whither wilt thou fly ? 
DifcoverMandbefet! 

Stuart. 

Let Angus come-— 
His Jhortrliv'd pow'r I fcorn— 

[Throws #way his difguijk. 

scene vn. 

Enter Angus with Guards, Stuart, Elbonora* 

Angus. 

What dark refclvc 
By gloomy Athol plann'd, has hither led 
Thy fteps prefumptuous ?— Eleonora, hence.— 
It ill befits thee— but, no more— away— - 
I '11 brook no anfwer— — [Exit EUonor*. 

«— Is it not enough, 
To lift Rebellion's impious brand on high, 
And foorch the face of Faith ; that ye thus creep 

i la 
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In ruffian ambaih, feeking to perform 
The deed ye dare not truft to open war? 

Stuart. 

Thou little know'fi me— or thy rankling hate 
Defrauds my courage.-— Wherefore fhould I fkulk 
Like the difhonourM wretch, whofe hireling fteel 
In fecret lifted, wreaks with human gore. 
When valiant Athol haftens at the head 
Of warlike thoufands, to aflert oar caufe ? 

Angus* 

The caufe of treafen never was connVd 
To deeds of open war; but ftill adopts 
The ftab of crouching murder,— Thy revolt, 
The ftern contraction of thy Allien brow, 
And this difguife, apoftate ! fpeak thee bent 
On fatal errand.—* 

Stuart. 

That thou feeft me here 
Unarm'd, alone, from Angus might obtain 
A fair interpretation— -Stuart's love 
Pleads not in myfHc terms ; nor are my vows 
To Eleonora, canceled or unknown—— 

C3 V<W 
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Vows by thyfelf indulg'd, e'er Envy yet,. 
Or Folly had indue'd thee, to embrace 
The fortune's of our foe. — Thy foul reproach 
My foul retorts on thee ! and mark, proud lord. 
Revenge will have its turn 1— * 

Angus* 

Ha ! mu$ I bear 
A beardlefs traitors infults ? — *ds not mine 
To wage a frnitlefs war of words with thee* 
Vain-glorious (tripling.— While thine aims were juit, 
* I feal'd thy title to my daughter's love ; 
But now, begrim'd with treafon, as thQU art, 
By heav'n ! not diadems and thrones (hall bribe 
My approbation !— but the king himfelf 
Shall judge thy conduct !*— Guards— ?? 



SCENE vnr. 
Enter Elbonora, who kneels. 



O! let me thus 



Implore companion, at a parent's knees % 
Who ne'er refus'dr-s 



Angus. 



A TRAGEDY. t 3 

Angus. . 

•—Convey him hence.— 

[Stuart is led off. 

— -Arife— 
Remember, Eleonora, from what fource 
Thine origin is drawn.— -Thy mother's foul 
In purity excell'd the fnowy fleece 
That cloathes oar northern hills ! —her youthful charms. 
Her artlefi bluJh, her look feverely fweet. 
Her dignity of mien and fmiles of love 
Survive in thee— -Let me behold thee too 
Her honour's heirefs— [Exit Angus, 



SCENE IX. 

Elbonora. 

— Yes— 1 will adhere 
To this ill-omen'd honour ! facrifice 
Life's promis'd joys to its auftere decree ; 
And vindicate the glories of my race, 
At the fad price of peace!— If Athol's arms 
(Which heav'n avert !) to treafon add fuccefs, 

C 4 My 
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My father's death will, join his fov'reign's fall ! 

And if the caufe of royalty prevail, 

Each languid hope with Stuart mull expire !— 

From thought to thought, perpiex'd, in vain I ftray f 
To pining anguifh doom'd, and fell difmay ! 



END OF THE FIRST ACT, 



ACT 
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ACT II. Scene continues. 
A n c us, Dunbar. 

Dunbar. 
T> Y heav'n it glads me, that my fword fhall find 
* - ^ An ample field to-day,— The king arousM, 
Chafes like a lion in the toils betray'd ! 

Angus. 
I mark'd his indignation, as it roCe 
At Athol's proud reply, from calm concern 
To anxious tumult, menacing difdain, 
And overboiling wrath.— Ejut fay, my friend, 
How move the rebels ? — Are their ranks diipos'4 
By military fkill ? — Or come they on 
Jn undiftinguiih'd crouds ?-— 

Dunbar, 

In concourfc rude 
They fwarm undi&iplin'd— all arm'd alike 
With fword and target.— On their firft afikult 

(Fearled 
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(Fearlefs indeed and headlong!) all their hopes 
Of conqueft, muft depend.— If we, unbroke, 
Suftain their onfet ; little fkill'd in war, 
To wheel, to rally and renew the charge, 
Confuiion, havock and difmay will feize 
Th* aftonifh'd rout,— 

An g u s. , 

What numbers bring they on * 

Dunbar, 
Ten thousand, as I guefs,— « 

Akcu*. 

Ours fcarce amount 
To half the number ; yet, with thofe, we mean 
To hazard an encounter.— Thou, mean while* 
Shalt vifit ev'ry paiTage, found th' alarm* 
And man the city-walls. — Here I attend 
The king — and lo ! he comes.-*-* [Exit. Dunbax* 

SCENE II. 

King, Angus. 

King. 

—The commonweal 
Has been confulted.— -Tendernefs and zeal 

Became 
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Became the parent.— Thofe have nought avail'd,— • 
Now, let corre&ion fpeak the king incens'd ! 

Angus. 
Not without caufe, my liege, (hall dread rebuke 
Attend your royal wrath.-— What reign (hall 'fcape 
Rebellion's curfe, when your paternal fway 
Has hatch'd the baneful peft f 

Kino. 

Let heaven decide . 
Between me and my foes.-.— That I would (pare 
The guiltlefs blood which muft our quarrel dye, 
No other proof requires, than my advance 
To reconcilement*— oppofite perhaps 
To my own dignity.— But I will rife 
In vengeance mighty! and di(pel the clouds 
That have bedim/d my ftate. 

An gui. 

The odds are great 
between the numbers : but our caufe is juft : 
Our foldiers regularly train'd to war, 
And not a bread among us, entertains 
A 4oubt of vi&ory. 

King. 
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XlH G. 

O valiant thane ! 
Experience oft, and ever trufty found I 
Thy penetrating eye, and a&ive zeal 
Firft brought this foul confpiracy to light ; 
And now thy faithful vaflals firft appear 
In arms for my defence !— Thy recompence 
My love (hall ftudy. 

Angus. 

Blotted be my name 
From honour's records, when I ftand aloof, 
Regardlefs of the danger that furrounds 
The fortunes of my prince ! 

King. 

I know thee well.— 
Mean time, our care mull be, to obviate, 
With circumfpedlion and preventive fkill, 
Their numbers.— -In unequal conflict joins 
Th' unwieldy fpear that loads the borderer, 
With the broad targe arid expeditious fword : 
The loyal band that from the hills of Lorn 
Arriv'd, ihall in our front advance,, and ftand 



Witk 
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With targe to targe, and blade to blade oppos'd ; 
The fpears extended form the iecond line, 
And our light archers hover to and fro, 
To gall their flanks.— Whatever accident 
In battle fhall befal, thy vigilance 
Will remedy.— Myfelf will here remain 
To guard the town, and with a fmall referve, 
(If need requires) thine exigence fupply. 
Angus. 

With joy, the glorious tafk I undertake 1 [Exeumt* 

SCENE III. 
Dunbar, Ramsay. 

Ramsay. 

They halt, and occupy the narrow pafs 
Form'd by the river and th* impending hill j - 
With purpofe, as I deem, to charge our hod; 
On the fmall plain that Hurts the town.-* 

Dunbar. 

'Tis well.-*- 
Thus hemm'd, their ufeftefs numbers will involve 
Themfclves in tumult, to our arms fecure 

A* 
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An eafy conqueft, and retard their flight.— 

To Angus hie thee ftraight with this advice.— 

My talk perform'd, I wait the king's command 

In this appointed place.—* [Exit Ram/ay* 

SCENE IV. 
eleonora, d un bar* 

Eleonora. 

I fought thee, youth.-* 
' Ere yet this dreadful crifis (hall decide 
The public fate, let us to private woe 
Devote one moment 1— - Tell me, brave Dunbar* 
Wilt thou not, from the hurry of the day, 
One moment fnatch to hear me, and condole 
The anguifh of my foul ? — 

Dunbar. 

O Eleonora 1 
Sooner (hall the parch'd traveller refufe 
The gelid fountain, than my raptur'd foul 
The mufic of thy tongue ! — What grief profanes 
Thy fpotlefs bofom ? — happy ! far above 
The pride of conquerors, wereJEtoeafe . 
Thy forrow's pangs !— 

* * ElrBONOfcA* 



A TRAGEDY. 31 

Eleonora. 

Thy gen'rous heart alone 
Can brook the enterprize— 

Dunbar/ 

O ! tafk my love ; 
That I more fwift than gales that fweep the plain, 
May fly to thy relief! 

Eleonora* 

, . Then fummon up 

Thofe elevated thoughts that lift the foul 
To virtue's higheft pinnacle ; the boon 
My mifery demands, will crave them all !— < 

Dunbar. 

Be it to brave the menaces of death 
In fhape however horrid, fo my faith 
And love remain inviolate, my heart 
Beats with unufual ardor ; and demands 
Theteft, impatient!— 

Eleonora, 

Friendlefs and forlorn 
In fetters Stuart lies !— 

Dunbar. 
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DUFTBAR. 

Ha! 

Eleoho&a. 

From the fnares 
Of gloomy fate relcafe him.— 

Dunbar. 

Cruel maid !— • 
Nay, let me call thee barbarous ! in fpite 
Of adoration.-— Could thy mind fugged 
No forward flave, to fet thy lover free, 
But a deipairing rival ?— 'Tis not giv'n 
Th* impaflion'd foul of man to execute 
A deed fo fatal to its own repofe ! 

Eleonora. 

I fought not— witnefs ye celefUal powers ! 
To aggravate thy pain. — My mind, perplex'd, 
Revolv'd in filent woe, nor could unload 
Her burden to another.-— Thou alone, -v 
Haft won my fair opinion and my truft; 
And to thy word indebted, honour claims 
Th' engagement all her own.— 



Dunbar. 
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DUVBAR. 

Yet, with referve 
Was that impawn'd : my loyalty and love 
Were facrejl ev*n from that : nor can I loofe 
His chains, without an injury to both !— 

Elbonora. 

Cold— unafpiring is the love that dwells 

With tim'rous caution ; and the breaft untouched 

By glory's godlike fervour, that retains 

The fcruples of discretion.— Let the winds 

That have difpers'd thy promife, fnatch thy vows j?— 

Dunbar* 

Shall I, thro 9 rafii enthufiafm, wed 
Eternal anguifh ?— Shall I burft afundcr 
The bonds of awful juftice, to preferve 
The ferpent that has poifon'd all my peace !— 
No, Eleondra !— Mailed be 

El BONO RA. 

Take heed! 
Nor by an Oath precipitate, involve 
Thy fate beyond refource : For know, Dunbar, 
The love of Stuart, with his guilt abjur'd, 

D This 
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This morn, my folemn vow to heav'n appeal'cf, 
Hath fever'd us for ever.—— ' 

Dun BAH. 

Then, I'm Kill 
Still as the gentle calm, when the hufli'd wave 
No longer foams before the rapid Jtarm ! — 
Let the young traitor perifh, and his name 
Is dark oblivion rot.— » 

Elbor or h< 

Shall I, alas f 
Supinely favage, from my ears exclude 
The cries of youthful woe ?— -of woe intail'd 
By me too !— If my heart denies him love, 
My pity, fare, may flow !-**Has he not griefs 
That wake ev'n thy companion ?— Say, Dunbar, 
Unmov'd could'ft thou furvey th' unhappy youtfe 
(Whom but this morn beheld in pride of hope 
And pow'r magnificent !) . ftretch'd on the ground 
Of * damp dungeon, groaning with defpair 1 
With not one friend his farrows to divide, 
And chear his lone diftreif ? 



Dtr*»jt«» 
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Dunbar. . . 7 

CanlrcJift . 
So fair a motive* and lb fweet a tongue! 
When-thy foft heart with kind comjuffion glows> v ; 
Shall I the tender fentiment reprefs ?— 
No !— let me rather hail the facial pang ; 
And ev'ry fclfiih appetite *fubdtr*d, 
Indulge a flame lb genVotis andlmmane !— » 
—Away with each emotion that fuggefts 
A rival favour'd and a traitor freed ! 
My love unbounded reigns, and feorns to own 
Reflection's narrow limits !— Yes, my fair, 
This hour he fhall be free.-**- \Exit Dunhatk 

6CENE -y» 

Eleonora. 

O urcmd'rous power 
Gf love beneficent !•-— O gen'rous youth ! 
What recompence (thus bankrupt as I am !) 
Shall fpeak my grateful foul !-*-A poor retura 
Cold friendship renders to the fervid hope 
Of fond defire ! and my invidious fate 

J) a Allows 
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Allows no more.— -But let me not bewail, 

With avarice of grief, my private woe ; 

When pale with fear, and harrafs'd with alarm, 

My royal miftrefi, ftill benign to me, 

The zealous tender of my duty claims, \Exiu 

SCENE VL 
Difcovers Stuart in chains. 

Stuart. 

Curie on my headftrong paffion !— I have earn'd 
The wages of my folly !— Is it thus 
My faithlefs deftiny requites my hope ? 

SCENE vh, 
Stuart, Dunbar, 

Stuart. 

Ha ! com'ft thou to infult my chains ?— TTwas well 
My unpropitious daemon gave me up 
To your re&ntment, tamely,— 

Dunbar. 
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fiir mba a. 

To exult 
Rv'n o'er an enemy opprefs'd, and heap 
Affliction on th* affli&ed, is the mark 
And the mean triumph of a daftard foul.—* 
*Tis what Dunbar difdains.— Perhaps, I come 
To pity, not rejoice at Stuart's fate.— 

$ t v a a T. 

To pity !— Torture ! am I fidPn ft> low !— 
Ha ! recreant 1 — move thy pity !— Hell untie 
Thefe flavifh manacles, that I may feourge 
This wretched arrogant !— 

DvNBAl. 

True courage fcorna 
To vent her prowefs in a ftorm of words : 
And to the valiant, aftions fpeak alone :~ 
Then let my deeds approve me.— I am come 
To give thee inftant freedom.— 

Stvart. 

Mean'ft thou death I 
t (hall be firee then.**- An apt minifter 

Dj TV 
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Th' ufurper has ordain'd to perpetrate 
His fecret murders.-*** 

Duv&ar, 

Why wilt thou belie 
Thy own intelligence *— Thou know'ft, my fwqr4 
Was ne'er accugonVd to the bravo's flab ; 
Nor the defigns of him fa falfely (til'd 
Ufurper, ever fully'd with a ftain 
Of cruelty or guile.— My purpefe is, 
To knock thy fetters «% conduct thee fefe 
Without th# city-confines, and rejbm theo 
To liberty and 4thol.— 

St v ART, 

Fawning coward ! 
Thou-nthon reflate me !-*-thou unbind my chains 5 
Impoffible !— Thy fears that I may 'fcape., 
J-ike vultures gnaw thee !-- 

Dunbar, 

When the battle joins* 
Thou (halt be anfwer'd,— 



STUART, 
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Stuart. 

When the battle joins !— » 
j~A way diffembler lr— Sooner would'ft thou jbeagd 
The lion in his rage, than fairly meet 
My vajour on the plain ! 

Dunbar. 

Ha ! who art thou, 
That I fhould dread thy threats j-By heavVs high throne} 
I'll meet thee in a defert, to thy teeth 
Proclaim thy treachery, and with my fword 
Explore thy faithlefs heart !-~-Mean while, my fteps 
Shall guide thee to the field. 

[Stpart is unchained, and fre/cutea 1 with iword 

jStuart„ 

No !— Lightning blaft mc 
V I become thy debtor, proud Dunbar ! 
Thy naufeous benefits fliaU not enflaye 
My free-born will.— Here, captiye as I am* 
Thy lavifh'd obligation ihall not buy 
My fiiendfhip !— N ! nor ftifle my revenge i 

D4 DUNBA*. 
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Alike unpleafant would it be to me, 
To court thy love, or deprecate thy hate :—- 
What I have proflerM, other motives urg*d— • 
The gift is Eleonora's.— 

Stuart. 

Sacred powers ! 
Let me not underftand thee !— Thou hail rous'd 
My foul's full fury !— -In the blood that warms 
Thine heart, perfidious, I will flake mine ire ! 

Dunbar. 

In all my conduft, infolent of heart ! 
What haft thou mark'd fo abjeft and fo mean, 
That thy foul tongue its licence thus avows ? 
To boundlefs paffion fubjeft, as thyfelf, 
Wild tumult oft my reafon overwhelms !— 
Then tempt me not too far, left blindfold wrath 
Tranfport my foul, and headlong ruin crufh • 
Thy pride eVn here !— 

Stuart. 

In this accurfed place 
Let me be (hackled— rivetted with bolts, 



'Till 
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f Till the raft gnaw my carcafe to the bone, 
If my heart throbs not for the combat, here !— 
Ev'n here, where thou art, lord !-— Ha ! do'ft thou (hake 2 
By heav'n, thy quiv'ring lip and haggard look 
Confefs pale terror and amaze !— 

Dunbar. 
—Away !— 
Away, lewd railer !— not thy fland'rous throat, 
So fruitful of invcdlives, ihall provoke me 
To wreak unworthy vengeance on thee, fafe 
tn thy captivity : — But foon as war 
Shall clofe th' encountring holts, I '11 find thee out—** 
Affert my claim to Eleonora's love, 
And tell thee, what thou art. 

Stuart. 
I burn — I rage ! 
My fell revenge confumes me ! — But no more— 
Thou fhalt not 'fcape me — Goaded by my wrongs, 
I '11 hunt thee thro 1 the various fcenes of death !— 
Thou fhalt be found I— 

Dunbar. 

I triumph in that hope. 

[Exeunt: 
SCENE 
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SCENE VIII- Changes. 
Kino, Queen, attended. 

Kino. 

Courageous Angus fhall not be o'erpower'd-^ 
Myfelf will bring him aid. — 

Alas ! my prince ! 

Kino. 

What means the gentle partner of my heart ? 
Difmifs thy fears.— ^-This day'will diffipate 
The caufe of thy difmay.— ?Ev'n now, J go 
To pluck the wreath of victory, and lay 
Freih labels in thy lap. 

Qjj B B N. 

Ah ! why let in 
A train of harpy forrows to niy brcafl !— * 
*-Ah ! why in your own precious life, expofe 
Your kingdom's fafety, and your confort's peace ! 
rrvLet me retrain you from the field to-day.^ 
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There is no fame— no gteiy to be won 
From a revoltert b^ow•^" ,, • 

£ X N G. 

The publick weaj 
Commands $o armr-diihonoux faint my name, 
When J jeje&th<? call !-* 

Qjr * e n. * 

Ut-omen'd call ! 
That like the raven's croak, invades my quiet ! 
O ! would to heaven, pur minutes fmoothly roll'4 
Jn humble foliti^e, with meek-ey'd peace I 
Remote from royalty, and all the cares 
That brood around the throne !-=— 

,£inq. 

No, let us fcom 
Unfeeling eafe, an4 private bH6 forfgo, 
When public mifery implores our aid.— 
What dignity of traniport feels the prince, 
Who, from the fangs of fierce oporemve power, 
A people refcues ? 

QjJBBN. 

Whaj a dreadful hoft 
Of dangers 'circle him ! - / 

&INCt 
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KlMO. 

Difeaie confers 
The Samp of value upon health; and glory 
Is the fair child of peril.— Thou thyfelf 
My condud wilt applaud, fixm as thy mind 
Its native calm regains, and reaibns (ways 
Unchedc'd by fea r ■ Secure 'till my return 
Remain within, and ev*ry thought indulge 
Foreboding my fuccefi.— 

QjJ EEN. 

Adieu~ Adieu ! 
Heaven crown' your valour with a wreath. 

[Exit %aem> 

King, to an attendant. 

Swift, hie thee to Dunbar, and bid him lead 
TJie chofen citizens 

Enter Rausat. 

SCENE IX. 
King attended, Ramsay. 

Ramsay. 

O fatal chancel 
The traitor (Srime, with a fele&ed band, 

(While 
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(While Angus, prefi'd on' every fide, fuftains 
TV unequal fight) a iecret path purfu'd 
Around the hills, and pouring all at once, 
Surpriz'd the eafiern gate !— the citizens 
With consternation fmote, before his arms 
In rout difarderM fly !— 

XlVG. 

Ha ! then the wheel 
Of fate full circle rolls to crufh me down ! 
Nor leaves one paufe for conduit !— Yet I 'U bear 
My fortunes like a king— hade and collect 
The fcattered parties— Let us not fubxnk 
'Ere yet fubdu'd— to arms ! [Drawing. 

Ramsay. 

Alas my prince ! 
The convent is befet— Hark 1 while we ipeak 
The gates are burft— Behold— 

King. 

We muft prevent 
The pangs of lingering mifery, and fall 
With honour, as we liv'd— 

SCENE 
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SCENE X. 

Kino attended, Ramiat* Gkimj with £>t« 
knrars burftjag uu 

t 

Kl N G» 

What bold contempt 
Of MajeAy, thus rudely dares intrude 
Into my private fcenes i 

Grime., 

The hour is fled* 
Thatfaw thy wanton tyranny impofe 
The galling yoke— Yes, I am come to wreft 
The proftituted fceptre from thy hand, 
And drag thee fetter'd to the royal throne 
Of Walter* whom I ferve. 

Kino. 

Outragious wretch ! 
Grown old in treachery ! whofe foul untam'd, 
No mercy foftens* and no laws refrain ! 
Thy life thrice forfeited, my pity thrice 
From juftice hath redeemed ; yet art thou found 

Still 
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Still turbulent— a rugged rebel flail, 
Unaw'd, and unreclaim'd !— 

Gkimb< 

That I yet breathe 
This ambient air, and tread this earth at will, 
Not to thy mercy but thy dread I owe.—* 
Wrong'd as I was— my old pofleflions reft 
By thy rapacious power, my limbs enchain'd 
Within a loathfome dungeon, and my name 
Thy loud reproach thro 9 all the groaning land ; 
Thou durft not fhed my blood !— the purple ftream 
Had fwell'd— a tide of vengeance ! and o'erwhelm'd 
The proud opprefibr.— 

KlKO, , 

Traitor to thy prince, 
And foe perverfe to truth !— how full thy crimes, 
Thy doom how juft— -my pardon how humane, 
Thy confeious malice knows— But let me not 
Degrade my name, and vindicate to thee 
The juftice of my reign* 

Grime. 

Vain were th' attempt 
With artifice of words, to footh my rage, 

2 Mart 
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More deaf to mercy, than the famUh'd wolf 
That tears the bleating kid !— My ftarv'd revenge 
Thy blood alone can latiate ! — YJeld thee then : 
Or fink beneath mine arm* 

Kino* 

Heav'n Audi not fee 
A deed fo abjeft vilify my name — 
While yet I wield this fword, and the warm blood 
Still ftreamS within my veins ; my courage foars 
Superior to a ruffian's threats. — 

Grime. 

Fall pn, 
And hew them piece-meal. 

[King, Rainfaj, and attendants drive off 
Grime and his followers ; but are after- 
wards overpowered and dif armed. 

Grime. 

Wilt thou yet maintain 
Thy dignity of words ?— Where are thy flavis, 
Thy fubjefts, guards and thunder of thy throne, 
Keduc'd ufurper?— Guard thefe captives. 

[Exeunt King, Ram/ay, fcfr. guarded 
1 SCENE 



ATRAGftDY* '49 

SCENE. XI. 
Enter a foldicr to Grime. 

Soldier. 

A troop of horfemen have poffeffcd the gate 
By which we gain'd the city.— 

Git 1MB* 

Blaft them hell ! 
We Jnuft retreat another way, and leave 
Our aim UnfininVd !— Our victorious fwords 
At leaft fhall guard the treafurethey have won* 
When the fierce parent-lion bites our chain* 
His whelps forlorn, aa eafy prey remain* 



END OF THE SECOND ACT. 



ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

Que in, Eleonora, Captain. 

Queen. 
, TT 7HAT from the fcmlfments haft thou deftry'd ? 

Captain. 

Nothing diftiaft, my <}ueeu — Involv'd Ux cjoudt 
Impervious to the view, the battle long 
Continu'd doubtful, 'midft the mingling founds 
Of trumpets, neighing fteeds, tumultuous fhouU 
Of fierce aiTailants, doleful cries of death, 
And clatt'ring armour; 'till at length, the noife 
In diftant murmurs dy'd.— O'er all the plain, 
Now a dread ftillnefs reigns ! 

Qvbek. 

Then all is loft! 
Why paufes ruin, and fufpends the ftroke !— 
Is it to lengthen out afflidion's term, 
And feed produdive woe ?— Where ihall the groans 

3 Of 
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fc)f innocence deferted find redrefs 1 ' 
Shall I exclaim to Keav'n ?— Already heav'ii 
Its pity and prbte&ibn has withdrawn ! 
Earth yield me refuge then ! — give me to lie 
Within thy chearlefs bofom !— there, put off 
Th* uneafy robe of being— there^ lay down 
The load of my diftrefs! 

Eliohoka. 

Alas ! my queen* ■ * • * 
What confolation can the wretched bring ! 4 

How (hall I from my own defpair, Colled* 
Afluafive balm ?^ — Within my lonely breaflr 
Mute forrow and defpondence long have dwelt! 
And while my fire, perjiaps, this inftant bleeds* 
The dim, exhaufted fountains of my grief, 
Can fcarce afford a tear ! 

Qjj fe e k; 

O fuxury 
iDjf niutual ill !— Let lis enjoy the feaft ! 
To groan re-echo groan, in concert raife 
Our lamentation ; and when fbrrow fwells 
Too big for utterance, the fitent ftreams 
Shall flow in common !— When the filent ftircams 

B * Forbear 
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Forbear to flow, the voice again fhall wail ! 

O my loft lord !— O fare him— fave him powers I 

Elionoia. 
Is there no gentle remedy to (both 
The (bul's diforder ; lull the jarring thoughts, 
And with fair images amufe the mind ? 
—Come, fouling hope— divine illufion ! come 
In all thy pride of triumph o'er the pangs 
Of mifery and pain 1 

Queen* 

Low— low indeed, 
Have our misfortunes plung'd us ; when no gleam 
Of wand'ring hope, how vain foe'er or fidfe, 
Our invocation flatters 1— When— O when 
Will death deliver me ?— Shall I not reft 
Within the peaceful tomb, where I may fleep 
In calm oblivion, and forget the wrecks 
Of ftormy life 1— No founds difturb the grave, 
Of murder'd hulbands !— Or the difmal fcream 
Of infants periihing.— Ha ! whether leads 
Imagination !— Muft ye perifh then, 
Ye tender blofibms ?— Muft the lofty oak 
That gave you life, and fhelter'd you from harm, 

Yield 
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Yield to the traitor's axe ?— O agony 
Of fond diftraftion ! 

Elbonora. 

Ha !— behold where comes 
The warlike Ion of March !— What, if he brings 

The news of vi&ory 1 

t 

QVBBX. 

My foul alarm'd 
With eagernefs and terror waits, her doom ! 

SCENE n. 
Qubbn, Elbonora, Dunbar. 

Qubbn. 
Say, youth* how Jares the king ! 

Dunbar. 

Fair princefs, hail! 
To you my duty and my ipeed were bent— 
Your royal confort triumphs. ~ 

Qubbn. 

Lives he then! 
E 3 lives 
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Lives he, deliver'd from the fatal fnaret 
Which had enclps'd him ! 

To their hills repeli'd. 
The vanquiih'd rebels curfe his conqm'ring arm- 
He bade me fly before him to the queen ; 
With the glad tidings chear her drooping foul $ 
And bear his kindeft wiflies to the ftirine 
Himfelf will foon adore. 

Qjjeen. 

Will he then come 
And wipe the tear of forrow from my cheek I— 
Ah, no ! — thy pity flatters me in vain ! 

DtNBAR. 

Let me not dally with my queen's diftrefs.— 
What were it, but to lift incumbent woe, 
That it might fall more grievous. —By the faith 
pf my allegiance, hither fpeeds the king, 
By love attended, and by conqueft crqwn'd. 

Queen. 

P welcome meflen^er I — How fweetly founds 
Thy prelude !— Thus, the warbler of the morn* 



To 
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To the fick wretch who moan'd the tedious night, 
Brings balmy dumber; eafe and hope and health ! 
O wondrdus deftfriy ! 

Eleonora. 

Thus, on my queen 
May fortune ever fmile. — May blifs to blifs 
Succeed, a tranquil fcene ! — Say, noble youth, 
Returns my fire in fafety from the field ?— 

Dunbar. 

Safe as thy fbndeft filial wtfh can form,— 
In war's variety, mine eyes have feea 
Variety of valour and of /kill : 
But fuch united excellence of both-*- 
Such art to baffle and amufe the foe;— 
Such intrepidity to execute 
Repeated efforts,— never, fave in him 
My obfervation trac'd !— Our monarch's afts 
My feeble praife would fully and profane. 

Eleono* A. 

Thy words, like genial fhowers to the parch'd earth, 
Refrefh my languid foul !— 

E 4 ; QuEEtf. 
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Qjj b e ir. 

The trumpet fwclU ! 
My conqueror approaches!— Let me fly 
With ecftafy of love into his arms !— 
He comes !— the vittor comes ! 

SCENE III. 
King, Queen, Eleonora, Dun b a a; 

K i n g, embracing the Queen. 

My better part !— 
My foul's chief refidence !— My love ! my queen ! 
Thou haft been tender overmuch, and mourn'd 
Ev'n too profufely ! 

Qu ben. 

Celebrate this hour 
Ye fongs of angels ! and ye fons of earth, 
Keep feftival !— My monarch is returned ! 
I fold him in thefe arms !— I hear his voice— 
His love foft^chiding !*-» 

Kl N C, 

O ye powers benign ! 
What words can (peak the rapture of my foul t 

Come 
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Come to my breaft, where, cherifh'd by my love, 
Thy fair idea rooted, blofibms forth 
And twines around my heart I 

Qjjbbn, 

Myfterious fate I 
My wifhes are compleat !— Yet, I mult sdk v 

A thoufand things impertinently fond ! 
How did you 'fcape ? — What angel's hand, my king, 
Preferv'd you from deftru&ion ? 

Kino. 

Heav'n, indeed, 
Eipous'd my cauft, and fent to my relief 
The (on of March, who, with a chofen few, 
Delivered me from Grime :— Thence to the field 
We fpeeded, and accompli(h'd what the fword 
Of Angus had well nigh atchiev'd before. 

Qjlt ben to Dunbar, 

How (hall acknowledgment enough reward 
Thy worth unparallel'd ? 

King. 



Now, by my throne ! 
Not my own iffut /hall engrois me, more 



Than 
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Than that, heroic yoath !— TV infulting foe, 
In fpite of frefh fupplits, with daughter driven 
To the fteep hills that bound the plain* have fent 
An herald, in their turn , to fue for peace. — 
An audience have I promis'd.— Ere the hoar 
Arrives, t will retire, and in the bath 
Jlefrefh my weary'd limbs.-- 

[Exetmt King, *£*«*, attendants. 

SCENE IV. 
Dunbar, Eleonora. 

ElJonora, 

Renown, to-day 
Has laviih'd all her honours on thy fcead. 

DtfNBAR* 

What boots it, that toy fortune decks me thus 
With unfubftantial plumes ; when my heart groans 
Beneath the gay caparifon, and love 
With unrequired paffion wounds my foul ! 

Eleonora. 

Is unpropitious love unknown to me ? 

To me for em doom'd (alas !) to nurfe 

The ilow-confuming fire.— 

Dunbar. 
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Dunbar. 

Heav'ns !— -what are alj 
TJie boafted charms, that with fuch wond'rous power 
Attach thee to my rival ? — Far from me 
Be the vain arrogance of pride, to vaunt 
Excelling talents ; yet I fain would learn, 
On what admir'd accomplifhment of Stuart, 
Thy preference is fix'cL— 

El eonora. 

Alas! Dunbar, 

My judgment, weak and erring as it is, 

Too well difcerns on whom I ihould beitew • 

My love and my eileem ;— But truft me, youth* 

Thou little knpw'ft how hard it is to wean 

The mind from darling habits long indulged ! 

I know that Stuart finks into reproach : 

Immers'd in guilt, and, more than once, fubdu'd 

By thy fuperior m$rit and fitcecfs : 

Yet even this Stuart,— for I would not wrong 

Thine expectation,— ftill retains a part 

pf my compaffion-^nay, I fear, my love ! 

WpulfTft thou, diftinguifiVd by th' applaufe of kings, 

Difgrace i 

i 
I 
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Difgrace thy qualities, and brook die prize 
Of a divided heart ?— 

Dunbar. 

No !— witnefc heav'n 
I Iwe not on fuch terms !~Am I then doom'd, 
Unfeeling maid ! for ever, to deplore 
Thy unabating rigour !— The rude flint 
Yields to th' inccflant drop ; but Eleonora, 
Inflexibly fevere, unchang'd remains— 
Unmov'd by my complaint 1 

Eleonora. 

My father comes f 
Let me, with pious raviflunent, embrace 
His martial knees, and blefs the guardian power 
That fcreen'd him in the battle ! 

SCENE V. 
Angus, Dunbar, Eleonora* 

Angus* 

Rife my child, 
Thou haft been always dutiful, and mild 
As the foft breeze that fans the fummer eve* !— . 

Such 
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Such innocence endearing, gently dole 
Into my youthful bofom, and awak'd 
Loves tender languifhment, when to my view 
Thy mother firft difplay'd her virgin bloom! 

[Turning to Dunbar* 
Come to my arms Dunbar !— To Ihield from death 
A parent, is the venerable a£l 
Of the moft pious duty. — Thus adopted, 
Henceforward be my fon !— The rebel chiefs 
Secure in my fafe-condu&, wait without 
The promis'd audience.— To the king repair, 
And fignify their prefence. — [Exit Dunbar* 

SCENE VI. 
Angus, Eleonora. 

Angus. 

Eleonora, 
Behold the undaunted youth, who ftept between 
The ftroke of fate and me.— O'erpowVd, unhors'd, 
And by the foe furrounded, I had funk 
A victim to barbarity ehrag'd ; 
If brave Dunbar, to his own peril blind, 
Had not that inftant, to my refcue fprung.— 

Nay, 
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Nay, when that yoftthfni traUo*~fcy whofe ami 

Releas'd, I know •<*, headlong ra&'d agabtft m*t 

My vigilant deliver 0ppofi'<L 

The fierce aggreffor. wfcofe afpinng creft 

Soon proftrate fell.— 

Eleomora. 
Ha ! fell— Is Stuart flain ? 
O! fpeak my father ,— 

Ang&s. 

Wherefore this alarm I 
Let toe not find thy bofom entertain 
A fentiment unworthy of thy name !— 
The gen'rous vi&or gave him back his life ; 
And cryM aloud, " This faerifice I make 
wc For Eleonora's love."— 

El HONOR A. 

O matchlefs youth ! 
His virtues con^uer'd my efteem> before : 
But sow, my grateful fentiment inflames 
Ev'n to a fitter's zeal ( 

Angus. 
With rigid power 
I would not bridle thy reiu&ant thought ; 



Vet, 



■ A TRAGED ?/ «j 

Yet, let me, wfefr parental care, commend 

The paffion of Dunbar. — - ' 

£l£OMORA. 

. >A fairer garb 
His rifle could 9°t wear :~~ifo when I think 
What rocks \n fcfrer, J*e*~ what tempeib rife 
On love's decejti5»l. J#y3g<H iffy tiinkl fool 
Recoils aiFrighted, and with hpjro/, Jbfifl*. 
Th* inviting calm ! — 

A*ngui. 
Retire, my child, and we^gh 
The difPrent cJaji*$,~~Here, glory, love £nd *ruth 
Implore thy fijiile* :«r-There, vice with brutal ragft ' ; 
Would force thee tp his. wifl>e$.-»-But top lo^g 
I tarry in this pfece. Vl jnuft attend . 
My fov'reign in hfe- interview with AthoJ. \E*<*Mt* 

SCENE VII. Changes to another apartment* 
a t hql, g r i m b. 

Athoi,. 
What we to fortune ow'd, our arms have paid: 
But let us now, the changeling pow'r renounce.-*-* 

Unhappy 
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Unhappy thofe, who hazard their defigns 
On her without referve !— 

Git. 1M Et 

Our plan purfu'd 
A purpofe more aflurM :— With cohqueft crown'd* 
Oar aim indeed, a fairer wreath had worn : 
But that denyM, on terms of darker hue 
Our fwords wall force fuccefi !— 

Athol. 

Th* approaching fcenc 
Demands our utmoft arts ! not with tame fighs 
To bend before his throne, and fupplicate 
His clemency, like flaves ; nor to provoke 
With pride of fpeech, his anger half appeas'd : 
But with fubmiffion mingle (as we fpeak) 
A ttmfcious dignity of foul, prepar'd 
For ail events.— 

Grime. 

Without the city-walls, 
The fouthern troops encamp'd, already fill 
The feftal bowl, to celebrate the day.— 

Athol. 
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Athol 
By heav'n ! their fiufh'd intemperance will yield 
Occafion undifturb'd. — For while they lie, 
With wine and fleep o'erwhelm'd, the clans that lurk 
Behind th/ adjacent hills, fhall in the dark, 
Approach the gate when our aflbciate Cattan 
Commands the guard ; then introdue'd by him, 
We take, with eafe, pofleffion of the town, 
And hither move unmark'd.— 

Grime. 

Here, if we fail, 
May my fhrunk iinew never more unlheath 
My well-try'd dagger ; nor my hungry hate 
Enjoy the fav'ry fleam of hoftile gore ! 

Athol. 

How my fiVd foul anticipates the joy ! 

I fee me feated in the regal chair, 

Enthron'd by Grime, the partner of my power !— 

But this important enterprize demands 

Mcfre fecret conference. — The fword of Stuart 

Will much avail : but his unpraftie'd youth 

F To 
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To doubts and fcruples iubjeft, hitherto 
Declines our laft refolve.-*- 

Grime. 

It fhall be wine, 
To roufe his paffion to the pitch requir'd.— 
Bat foft !— who comes ?— Ten thoafand curies load 
Th* ambitious (tripling ! 

Enter Dunbar. 

By the king's command, 
I come to guide you to the throne. 

Athol. 

'TiswelK— {Exma 



SCENE vhl 
Difcovers the K i n g feated. Angus, attendants* 

Enter Athol, Gams, introduced by Dun**** 

Kino, 
It is not well— it is not well we meet 
On terms like thefe !— I mould have found in Athol 
A trufiy counftllor and fieady friend 7 

And 
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And better would it fuit thy rev'rend age, 
Thy ftation, quality, and kindred blood, 
To hum ill-jadging clamour, and cement 
Divided fa&ions to my -throne again* 
Than thus embroil the flateyr^ 

Atsoj,. 

Mypwfentaiax 
Is to repair, not widen more, the breach 
That difcord made between us : this, my liege* 
Not harlh «eproa<dies, or fevere rebuke 
Will e'er eifc&uate :— No— let us rather, 
On terms which equally become us both, 
Our inifrefts #e-uake. 

&1 n c 

Hah '.—reunite ! 
By heav'h, Ay proud demeanor more befits 
A (bv'reign than a fubje£ t— -Reunite !— 
How durft thou -fever from thy rakh, old lord! 
And with an helmet load that hoary head 
To wage rebellious war.! 

At up i,. 

Thefwordbf Athol 
F z Was 
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Was never drawn but to redrefs the wrongs 
His country fuffer'd.— 

KlNGi 

Dar'ft thou to my face, 
Impeach my conduit, baffled as thou art, 
Ungrateful traitor ? Is it thus, thy guilt 
My clemency implores ? 

At ho.l 

Not yet fo low 
Has fate reduc'd us, that we need to crawl 
Beneath your, footftool :— In our camp remain 
Ten thoufand vig'rous mountaineers, who long 
Their honours to retrieve. — 

King, rifing haftily. 

Swift, hie thee to them, 
And lead thy fugitive adherents back ! — 
Away.— Now by the mighty foul of Bruce ! 
Thou malt be met. — And if thy favage clans 
Abide us in the plain, we foon will tread 
Rebellion into duft.— Why move ye not ? 
Conduit them to their camp. — ' 



Athol. 
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1 

Athol. 

Forgive, my prince, 
If on my own integrity of heart 
Too far prefuming, I have gall'd the wound 
Too much inflam'd already.— Not with you, 
Bat with your meafures ill-advisM, I warr'd ? 
Your (acred perfon, family and throne 
My purpofe ftill rever'd.— 

King. 

O wretched plea ! 
To which thy blafted guilt muft have recourfe ! 
Had thy deiign been laudable, thy tongue 
With honeft freedom boldly mould have fpoke 
Thy cjifcontent.— Ye live not in a reign 
Where truth, by arbitrary pow'r deprefs'd, 
Dares not maintain her ftate. — I charge thee, fay 
What lawleft meafures has my pow'r purfu'd r 

Athol, 

I come, to mitigate your royal wrath 

With forrow and fubmiffion ; not to fum 

The motives which compell'd me to the field,— 

F 3 Kin*. 
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King, 
I found your miferable date reduc'd 
To ruin and defparr : — Your cities drench'd 
In mutual daughter, defolate your plains : 
All order banifh'd, and all arts decay'd : — 
No indufby, fate what with hands impure 
Diftrefs'd the commonwealth : — No laws in forte* 
To fcreen {he poor and check the guilty great ; 
While fqualid Famine jedn'd her filter fiend 
Devouring Peftilence, to curfe the fcene !— 
I came— I toil'd— reform'd— redrefs^ the whole ; 
And lo ! my recompence !— But I relapfe.— * 
What is your fuit ?— 

Athol. 
We foe, my liege, for peacei—% 

King* 

Say, that my lenity lhall grant your prayer, 
How, for the future, fhall I reft afiurM 
Of your allegiance ? 

Athol* 

Stuart ihall be left 
The pledge of our behaviour.—- 



King, 
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King. 

And your arms 
Ere noon to-morrow, ihall be yielded up* 

Athol. 
This too, fball be performM.— 

King* 

Then mark me, thane.— 
Becaufe the loins, from whence my father fprung, 
On thee too life beftow'd ; enjoy the gift.— 
I pardon what is paft.— In peace confume 
The winter of thy. days.— Bat, if ye fight 
Th' extinguiuYd brand again, and brave my throne 
With new commotions — By th 4 eternal power ! 
No future guile, fubmiffion, or regard 
Shall check my indignation !— I will pour 
My vengeance in full volley ; and the earth 
Shall dread to yield you fuccour or refource I 
Of this, no more.-*>Thy kinfman mall remain 
With us, an hoftage of thy promis'd faith.— ^ 

So mail our mercy with our prudence join. 
United brighten, and fecurely fhine. 

END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Stuart. 
/"■ ^HIS folitude but more foments defpair! 

* Recals— compares— and to th* incefiant pangs 
Of fpite, revenge, and fhame, condemns my foul I— 
O ! what a miferable Have am I !— 
Precipitated from the tow'ring hope 
Of eagle-ey'd Ambition, to th' abyfs 
Of mutt'ring Horror, curs'd from thought to thought ! 
—Hah, Jealonfy !— I feel th' infernal power ! 
Her hiffing fnakes aroufe — her torch inflames 
My raadd'ning foul !-^.Yes,-f-if he thus permits 
My feet to range at will ; my Vengeful hand 
Will foon requite him.-*- [£*ter Grime. 

SCENE II. 
Stuart, Grime. 

Grime. 

Wherefore thus alone ? 

Thy 
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Thy noble k^rifman, who now parted hence, 
Obferves a fudden cloud o'erhang thy brow.— 
Since from the dungeon to his wiih reftor'd, 
A mute averfion to his love, fecludes 
Thy lonely fteps— 

Stuart. 

Yes,— thou thyfelf haft nam'd 
The caufe accurs'd ! — ha, from the dungeon freed !— 
And freed by whom !— there's poiibn in the thought! 
—Am I not hoftage of my uncle's fhame ? 

Grime. 

Thou dwell'ft on that too much.— Few live exempt 
From difappointment and di/grace, who run 
Ambition's rapid courfc.— Inur'd to pain, 
The hardened foul, at laft, forgets to feel 
The fcourge of Fate ; and, fearlefs ruflies on 
To deeds advent'rpus.— . 

Stuart. 

Who fhall frame th' attempt 
That Stuart dreads t' atchieve ?— Not peflilence 
Not raging fcas, nor livid flames can bound 
My dauntlefs undertaking ! — Tell me, Grime, 

For 
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For thou waft train'd to feats of horrid proof, 
Since, not the voice of heav'n itfelf can lure 
My honour back again— what pow*r of hell 
Shall I invoke to deepen my revenge?— 

Grime. 

Ha! Did'ft thou fay, revenge ?— Hail, fable pow'r. 
To me More dear than riches or renown ! 
What gloomy joy, to drench the dagger deep 
In the proud heart of him who robb'd my fame ! 
My fortune thwarted ; or effay'd by fraud 
To poifon my delights !— 

Stuart, 

Ha ! thou haft rous'd 
The fcorpion-thought, that flings me !— 

—Mark me, Grime,—* 
Our baffled caufe could not alarm me thus ; 
If conqueft for the foe declar'd to day, 
Our arms again the vagrant might compel, 
And chain her to our fide.— But know, my lovq 
Has been defrauded !— Eleonora*s heart 
That wretch invades.— That raviiher, who crop'd 
My budding fame and funk me to reproach ! 

He, 
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He, whom my jealoufy, . in all its rage, 
{lath fingled for definition !-— 

Grtmb. , 

JJeJhaUdie!— 

Stuart* 

Yes, he (hall die !— He ihall be flea'd— impal'd ! . . 
And his torn bowels thrpwn to beafts of prey j— . 
My favage hate fhall on his tortures feed i 
J will have vengeance ! 

Grime, 

Would'ft thou have it full, 
Jnclijde his patrons.— 

Stuart. 

Ha !— What— fhall my arm 
\In(heath the fccret ftecl ! 

Grimr. 

Yes. — Strike at once, 
For liberty, ambition and revenge, — 
Let the proud tyrant yield his haughty foul'; 
And all his offspring fweil the fenguine ftream. 
J-ct Angus perifh tdo.~* 

* 'Stuart. 
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| 

i Stvart. 

| O wond'rous plan 

j Of unreftrain'd barbarity !— It wits 

The horrors of ray bofom !— All !— What all ? 
j In flaughter'd heaps.— «The progeny and fire !•— - 

To fluice them in th* unguarded hour of reft !— 
Infernal facrifice !— *-dire-r-ev'n too dire 
For my defpair ! — To me what have they done 
To merit fuch returns ?— No, my revenge 
Demands the blood of one, and he (hall fall.*— 

Grime. 
It fhall fufficer— Dunbar {hall bleed alone.— 
But let us feize him on the verge of blifs ; 
When the fond maid's enkind'ling looks confeft 
The flames of baftful love : when eager joy, 
And modeft fear, by turns exalt the bluih 
To a more fervid glow.— When Eleonora 
Unfolds Elyfium to his raptur'd view, 
And fmiles him to her arms.— 

Stuart. 

Hah ! — Lightening footh 
Thy tongue, blafphemer !— Sooner may this globe 



Be 
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Be hurl'd to the profound abyfs of hell !— 
But vain are words. — This Is no place— remember, 
He fhall not triumph thus ! — Thou haft bely'd him— 
He means it not. — Nor will the fyren fmile— 
No, Grime,— ihe dares not' finile him to her arms ! 

Grime. 

Reproach, or mute difguft, is the reward 

Of candid friendfhip, that difdains to hide 

Unpalatable truth !— I tell thee, youth, 

Betroth'd by Angus to Dunbar, ihe yields 

Her plighted faith, this hour.— But fee ! — the maul 

Moves hitherward alone !— 

Stuart. 

Hafte, leave me, Grime ! 
My foul is up in arms ! — my vengeance boils ! 
Love, jealoufy, implacable defpair 
In tempefb wheel.— 

Grime. 

. Thou fhalt not tarry here !— 
Thy frantic rage may ralhly overturn " 
Our whole dehgn !— 

Stuart. 
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Stuart. 

Let mc not urgt again 
Thy fwift ibpaffltoft U->J>eQce~-?J come anon.-*- 

[ExitGrim. 

S C E N E III. 
Stvart, £leo*o*a* 

Stuart. 
When laftwe .parted, love had rcconciPd 
Our mutual jealoufies ; and breath'd anew 
The foul of harmony within our breafts.— * 
Haft thou not, fince that period, entertain 'd 
One Mbterje though* to confiancy and me ? 

Eleonora. 

Say, who inverted thee with pow'r fupreme 
O'er Eleonora's conduit ; that thou com'ft 
With frowning afpeft, thus, to judge my fame?—* 
Haft thou not forfeited aH claim to me I 
Have I not feen thee ftray from honour's path F 
And (hall my love be to the breaft comitt'd 
Where 4reafon in her darkeft hue prefides !— 

2 NoM 
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No !— let me wipe thee, blotted as thou ait* 
From my abhorrent thoughts !-* 

Stuart* 

,» Not all this pride 

Of mimic virtue— not all'th' aiTembl'd hoft 
Of female wiles, how exquifite foe'er, 
Shall fhelter thee, deceiver ! — What new ftain 
Defiles my bofom, fince the morning faw 
Thy tendernefs overflow ; and heard thy tongue 
Seduce me to thy faithlefs arms, again f 

ElBONORA. 

Is this the teftunony of thy love ? 
This thy averted honour ! to revile 
Defeiy&lefs innocence ?— But this will aid 
My duty— ito forget thee.— -Do'ft thou atk 
What recent outrage has eftraag'd my heart ?— 
There needed none.-*-The meafure of thy guilt 
Was full enough before.— Yet thou haftheap'd 
Offences to excefs : In battle fought 
Againft thy king; and-fought, with lifted arm, 
My father's Efe^ungrateful as thou art 1 
Know then, the honour of my name forbids 
Our fates to join ; and it (hall ne'er be faid, 

That 
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That Eleonora, loft to glory, took 
A traitor to her bed !— 

Stuart. 

Perfidious witch I 
Thy charms fhall not avail thee ; for 1 come 
TV avenging minifter of broken faith ! 
To claim the promis'd fruitage of my love— 
Or — mark me— punifh, with thy guilty blood, 
Thy perjury and fraud !— 

Eleonora. 

Wilt thou attempt 
To gain by menaces, what the foft figh 
Of plaintive anguifh, would implore in vain ? 
Here fbike— and let thy ruthlefs poynard drink 
The blood of Douglas, which has often flow'd 
In Virtue's caufe ;. and ev'ry foil enrich'd, 
From wintry Scania to the facred vale 
Where Labanon exhalts his lofty brow.— 

Stuart. 
Egregious forc'refs ! — give me back my peace- 
Bid yefterday return, that faw my youth 
Adorn'd in all its fplendor, and elate 



With 
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With generous pride and dignity of foul !-«* 
Ere yet thy fpells had difcompos'd^my brain, 
Unftrung my arm, and laid me in daft* 
Beneath a rival's feet !— 

Eleonora. 

Hear all ye powers t 
He claims of me, what his own confcious guilt 
Hath robb'd him of.— And do'lfc thou look for peace 
Inmyaffii&edbofQm?*-There, indeed, 
Thine image dwells with foiitude and care, 
Amid the devaftarion thou haft made ! [tPeeps. 

Stuart. 

O crocodile !— *Cur(e on thefe faithlefs drops 
Which fall, but to enfnare !— Thy fpecious words 
Shall fooner lull the founding furge, than check 
The fury that impels me !— Yet— by heav'n, 
Thou art divinely fair ! and thy diftrefs 
With magic fcftnefs ev'ry charm improves !— 
Wer't thou not falfe as hell, not paradife 
Could more perfe£ion boaft I— *Q ! let me turn 
My fainting eyes from thy refiftlcfs face ; 
And from my fenfe exclude the faDthifrg (band 
Of thy inchanting tongue I— Yet-p-yet renounce: 

G Thine 
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Thine infidelity— To thine embrace 
Receive this wanderer— this wretch forlorn !— * 
Speak, peace to his diftraded foul ; and eafe 
The tortures of his bofom !— 

Eleonora. 

Haplefs youth ! 
My heart bleeds for £hee !— carelefs of her own, 
Bleeds o'er thy forrows ! 'mid the flinty rocks 
My tender feet would tread to bring thee balm ; 
Or, unrepining, tempt the pathlefs fnow !— 
O ! could my death recall thy banifh'd quiet! 
Here would I kneel, a fuppliant to heav'n, 
In thy behalf; and offer to the grave 
The price of thy repofe !— Alas ! I fear' 
Our days of pleafure are for ever paft ! 

Stuart. 

O thou haft joy and horror in thy gift ! 

And fway'ft my foul at will !— blefs'd in thy love* 

The memory of forrow and difgrace, 

That preys upon my youth, wduld foon forfake 

My raptur'd thought, and hell mould plot in vain, 

To fever us again !— O ! let me dafp thee, 

Thou charm ineffable ! 

Eleonora. 
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Elbonora. 

Forbear, fond youths 
Our unrelenting deftiny hath rais'd 
Eternal bars between us ! 

S t v a r t; 

Ha!— what bar* r 

Elbonora; 

A facrifice demanded by my fire— 
A vow— - 

Stuart; 
Perdition! — Say what vow, rafl&maid! 

Elbonora, 
A fatal vow ! that blafts our mutual love— 

Stuart; 

Infernal vipers gnaw thy heart !— A vow !— 
A vow that t& my rival gives thee up !— 
Shall he then trample on my foul at laft !— 
Mock my revenge and laugh at my defpair I 
Ha !— fhall he rifle all thy fweets, at will, 
And riot in the tranfports due to me ? 

Oa TV 
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Th* accurfed image whirls around my brain !-r * 
He pants with rapture 4— Horror to my foul ! 
He forfeits On delight !— 

Elsonora. 

O gentle heav'n ! 
Let thy loft mercy on his foul defcend 
In dews of peace J— -Why roll with fiery gleam 
Thy ftarting eye-balls ?— Why on thy pale cheek 
Trembles fell rage !— and why fuftains thy frame 
This univerfal {hock N— Is it, alas ! 
That I have fworn, I never will be thine ? — 
True, this I fwore— 

Stuart. 

Hah !— never to be mine ! 
Th' awakcn'd hurricane begins to rage !— - 
Be witnefs, heav'n, and earth, and hell ! fhe means 
To glad the bofom of my foe !— Come then 
Infernal vengeance f aid me to perform 
A deed that fiends themfelves will weep to ice I [Draws* 
Thus, let me Haft his fcll-bloom'd— - 

Enter Dunbar, who intcrpofes. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
Dunbar, Stuart, Elbonora. 

DUNBAU 

Ruffian, hold 
Thy defp'rate hand !— What fury 'fcap'd from hell, 
Inspires thy rage to wanton in the blood 
Of fuch excelling goodnefs ?— 5 

Stuart. 

Infamy 
Like mine, deface the glories of thy name ! 
What bufy daemon fent thee hither, now, 
My vengeance to defeat ?— The hour is come— 
The hour is come at laft, that mull decide 
For ever our pretentions ! 

Dunbar. n 

Whatfo'er 
Thy hate could meditate againft my life, 
My nature might forgive : but this attempt 
Diverts my foul of mercy— 

Stuart. 

Guide my point 
Ye pow'rs of darknefs, to my rival's heart, 
Then take me to yourfelves. \Tbtjfigbt. 

G 3 Elbonora, 
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Eleonora. 

Reftrain— reftrain 
Your mutual frenzy ! — Horror ! — help— behold— 
Behold this miferable bofom ! — plunge 
Your poynards here ; and in its fatal fource 
Your enmity afluage !— [Stuart falling. 

It will not be— 
Thy fortune hath eclips'd me : and the fhades 
Of death environ me.— Yet, what is death 
When honour brings it, but th* eternal feal 
Of glory, never-never to be broke !— 
O thou Tiaft flain me in a dreadful hour ! 
My vengeance fruftrated — my profpett curs'd 
With thy approaching nuptials ! and my foul 
Difmifs'd in all her— Eleonora !— Oh ! [Dio. . 

SCENE V, 
Dunbar, Eleonora. 

Dunbar. 

Ah ! wherefore doft thou wring thy tender hands 
In woeful attitude ?«— ah ! wherefore lift 
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Thy ftreaming eyes to heav'n ; while the deep groan 
Dilates thy laboring breaft ? 

Eleonora. 

This is too much~ 
This is too much to bear !— thou haft detf roy'd 
My laft remains of peace ! 

Dunbar. 

And, was thy peace 
Depofited in him ?— In him who rais'd 
His impious hand to kill thee !— Is it well 
To mourn his fall, and thus accufe the blow 
That; refcu'd thee from death I 

Eleonora. 

i ". 

I blame not thee, 
No, heav'n forbid !— I blame not my protedor— 
Yet thy protection has undone me quite ! 
And I will mourn— for ever mourn the hour-— 
Th' ill-omen'd hour, that on thy fword conferr'd 
Such terrible fuccefs— How pale appear 
Thefe clay-cold cheeks where grace and vigour glow'd ! 
O difmal fpe&acle ! — How humble now 
Lies that ambition which was late fo proud !«•»» 

G 4 Did 
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Did he not call me with hislateft breath!-** 

He would have faid — but cruel fate ctmtroul'd 

His fault'ring tongue!— »He would have faid, "For thee 

*« For thee falfe maid, I perifli undeplorM !" 

O ! hadft thou known how obftinately true 

My heart remain'd to thee, when thy own guih, 

My duty, and thy rival's worth, confpirM 

To banifh thee from thence, thy parting foul 

Would have acquitted— nay, perhaps, bewail'd 1 

My perfecuted truth ! I 

O turn thine eyes 
From the faid objed !— Turn thy melting thought* 
From the dtfafProus theme, and look on me— 
Qn me who would with edtafy refign 
This wretched being, to be thus embalm'd 
With Eleonora's tears U— Were I to fall, 
Thy pity would not thus lament my fate ! 

E*t EONORA. 

Thy death, fuch lamentation would not move,. 
More envy'd than bemoan'd ;-~thy memory 
Would fiill be cheriih'd; and thy name furvive 
To lateft ages, in immortal Woom-^ 

i Ah, 
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Ah, 'tis not To with him ! — He leaves behind 

No dear remembrance of untulfyM fame ! 

No monument of glory, fo defy 

The ftorms of time '.—Nought but reproach and (haste! 

Nought, but perpetual flander, brooding o'er 

His reputation loft 1—0 fearful fcene 

Of dire exiftence, that muft never clofe ! 

SCENE VI. 
Angus entering, Elionora, Dunbar, attendants, 

Angus. 
What found of female woe— Ha [ Stuart flaia ! 
Alas ! I fear thou art the fatal caufe !— [To Ekotur*. 

Eleonora, 

Too well my father has divin'd the caufe 

Of their unhappy ftrife !— Wherefore, ye powers P * 

Am I to mifery deliver'd up ! 

What kindred crime, alas ! am I decreed 

To expiate, that misfortunes fall fo thick 

On my poor head ! 

Angus 
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Angus to Dunbar. 

How durft your lawlefs rage 
Profane this (acred place with private brawl ? 

Dunbar. 

By heav'n i no place, how much foe'er rever'd, 
Shall fcreen th* aflaffin who, like him, would aim 
The murd'rous fteel at Eleonora's breaft I 

An cv 3. 

Ha !— were his aims fo mercilefs ? — Too juft 

The vengeance that o'ertook him !— But the event 

With this unliable jun&ure ill accords !— • 

Remove the body.— Thou meanwhile retire. 

Thy prefence may awake, ot aggravate 

The rage of Athol. \Tbe body is removed 

Dunbar, 
Therefore I obey.-** 
And O thou lovely mourner! who now droop 'ft 
Like the fpread rofe beneath th' inclement fhower, 
When next we meet, I hope to fee thee bloom 
With vernal frefhnefs, and again unfold 
Thy Beauties to the fun ! [Exit. Dunbar. 

SCENE 
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Angus, Elsonoka. 

Angus* 

Lets us, my child, 
Lament with fteadinefs, thofellls that flow 
From our miihap : yet therefore not afcribe 
To felfcdemerit, impotently griev'd, 
The guilt of accident. — Thou haft enough 
Penoted thy concern — Let me not think 
Thy forrow hath efpoufed a traitor's caufe. 

Eleonqra. 

Ah ! what avails to me, the hard-won palm 
Of fruitlefs virtue?— Will it lull to reft 
Internal anguifh !— Will it yield me peace ?— » 

Angus. 
Thy indifcreet affliftion, (hall not plead 
Againft thee, with me, now. — remember this, 
|f thou art weak enough to harbour flill 
A guilty flame ; to thy afliftance call 
^hat npble pride and dignity of fcorn, 

Which 
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Which warms, exalts and purifies the foul- 
But I will truft thee to thyfelf. — Withdraw ; 
For Athol comes, and on his vifage lowers 
A ftarm of wrath. Exit EUonora* 

scene vm. 

A no ui, Athol. 

Athol 
Are thefe the fair eCbfta 
Of our fubmiffioa t — Thefe, the promis'd froita 
Of amity reftor'd !— To violate 
The laws of hofpitality— To guide 
The midnight murderer's inhuman blow, 
And facrifice your guefts ! 

Angus. 

That Athol mourns 

This unfprefeen feverity of fate, 

I marvel not. — My own paternal fenfe 

Is wak'd by fympathy ; and I -condole 

His intere&ing lofs. — But thus to tax 

Our blamelefs faith with traiterous defign, 

Not with our pure integrity conforms, 

Nor with thy duty, thane. 

Athol. 
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A T H O L. 

Ha ! who art thou, 
That I fhould bear thy cenfuve and reproof?— 
Not pioteftation, nor th* affe&ed air 
Of fympathy and candour, fhall amufe 
My ftrong conception, nor elude the cry 
Of juftice and revenge ! 

Angus. 

Had juftice crav'd 
With rigid voice, the debt incurr'd by thee, 
How had'ft thou far'd ?— Say, what haft plac'd thy deeds 
Above my cenfure ?— Let this day's event 
Proclaim how far I merit thy difdain.— 
That my humanity is mifconceived 
Not much alarms my wonder : confcious fraud 
Still harbours with fufpicion. — Let me tell thee-— 
The fate of Stuart was fupremely juft. 
Th 9 untimely ftroke his favage heart prepared 
Againft the guiltlefs breaft of Eleonora, 
Avenging heav'n retorted on himfelf. 

Athol. 
I thought where all thy probity would end, 
Di%ui*'d accomplice I— But remember, lord, 

Should 
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Should this blood-fpotted bravo 'fcape, fecurel 
In thy protection, or th' unjuft extent 
Of regal pdw'r, by all my wrongs ! I'll fpread 
The feeds of vengeance o'er th' affrighted landj 
And blood fhall anfwer blood ! 

An gus. 

How far thy threats 
Are to be fear*d, we know.— But fee, the king !— 

S C E N E IX. 

King, Angus, Athol^ * 

Kino. 

* 

Tell me— proud thanes, why are ye found oppos'd 
In loud revilings ?— You, that fhould promote 
By fair example, unity and peace ! 

Atbol. 

Have I not caufe to murmur and complain ? 
Stuart, the lateft gift and deareft pledge 
Of love fraternal, footh'd my bending age : 
Him hath the unrelenting dagger torn 
From my parental arms ; and left, alas 1 



This 
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This faplefs trunk, to ftretch its witherM boughs 
To you for jufticc ! — Jufticc then I crave. 

King, 
To fend the injur'd unredrefs'd away, 
How great foe'er the offender, or the wrong'd 
Howe'er obfcure, is wicked-— weak and vile : 
Degrades, defiles and Jhould dethrone a king ! 
Say freely, thane, who has aggriev' d thee thus, 
And were he dear as her who (hares our throne, 
Thou (halt have ample vengeance. 

Athol. 

Then I charge 
The (on of March with perfidy and murder* 

Angus. 

Were I with mean indifference to hear 
Th' envenom'd tongue of calumny traduce 
Defencelefs worth, I (hould but ill defcrve 
Your royal confidence.-— Dunbar has (lain 
The kinfman of this thane ; yet fell he not 
By murder, cowardice, or foul defign. 
The fword of Stuart was already drawn 
To facrifice my daughter, when Dunbar, 
By heav'n directed hithe/, interposed, 

% Redeemed 
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RedeemM the trembling victim, and repell'd 
His rival's fury on his haplefs head. 

A t h o L. 
Muft I refer me to. the partial voice 
Of an invet'rate foe ?~No, I reject 
The tainted evidence, and rather claim 
The combat proof.-*Enfeebled are my limbs 
With age that creeps along my nerves unftrung. 
Yet (hall the juftice of my caufe recall 
My youthful vigour, roufe my loit'ring blood, 
Swell ev'ry finew, ftrengthen ev'ry limb, 
And crown me with fuccefs—rBehold my gage 
I wait for juftice. 

King. 

Juftice fhalt thou have— 
Nor mall an equitable claim depend 
On fuch precarious iflue.— Who fhall guard 
The weak from violence, if brutal force 
May vindicate oppreffion.— Truth alone - 
Shall rule the fair decifion, and thy wrongs, 
If thou art wrong'd, in my unbiafs'd fway 
Shall find a juft avenger. — Let Dunbar 
Appear* when urg'd, and anfwer to the charge. [To Angus. 

[Exeunt King, Angus. 
SCENE 
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§ C.E N E.X; .. 
AtHox, G.R.iJi.B; 

Athol. 
Ciirfe on the fmooth diiTembler !— Welcome, Grimed 
My foul is Hrrougjit to (he fublimeft rage 
Of horrible xej^nge i-r-If, aught remain'd . ... j 

Of cautious fcruple, { to the fcatt'ring winds 
I give the phantom,— May this carcafe jot, . 
A loathfome Jaanguet to the fowls of heav'n, 
If e'er my brcaft admit one thought to bound 
The progrefs of -my l^ate! 

Grime. 

N What means thy prince ! 

At hol 
TV unhappy youth is (lain ! 

Grime* 

Ha !— Hell be prais'd— 
He was a peevifh tripling, prone to change. [Afide. 
—Vain is condolance.— Let our fwords b« fwift 

H To 
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To fate his hov'ring (hade,— I have conferred 
With trufty Cattan, our defign explained, 
And his full aid fecur'd.— To-night he rules 
The middle watch.— The claas already move 
In filence o'er the plain. 

Atho.l. 

Come then, ye powers 
That dwell with iright, and patronize revenge ! 
Attend our invocation, and confirm 
Th* exterminating blow \ — My boughs are lop'd, 
But they will fprout again : my vigorous trunk 
Shall flourifli from the wound my foes have made, 
And yet again, project an awful (hade. 



END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACTV. SCENE 1. '" 

King, Qjj e e n, Dunbar. 

* Qj; BBN. 

^V ! This was ; more than the ilUforted train 
^■^ Of undetermin'd iancy !— This convey'd 
No loofe impeded images : but all 
Was dreadfully diftinft ! as if the hand 
Of Fate had wrought.it.— Profit by thofe fignsr— . 
Your guardian angei. di&ates. — O, my prince ! . . 
Let not your blind Security difgrace • , . . 

The merit of your prudence. 

King. 

No, my queen, . 
Let us avoid' the oppofite extremes . 
Of negligence fupine, and proftrate fear.— 
Already hath our vigilance performed 
What caution jufHfies : and for thy dream ; 
As fuch confider it.— The vain effeft 
Of an imagination long difturb'd .— 

H 2 Life 

, ' 298s:&i 
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Life with fubftantial ills, enough is curs'd : 
Why fhould we then, with frantic zeal, purfue 
Unreal care ; and with th' illuiive form 
Which our own teeming brain product affwht 
Our reafon from her throne ? 

Qjj E B N. 

In -all your courfe 
Of youthful gtay, whfra the guiding ha*d 
Of warlike Henry led yen to^ the fceld ; 
When my fond foul rufieredthe fucceffire pangs 
Of fond impatience 'and repreffiveiear-; 
When ev'ry reeking meflenger ftom France, 
Wreath 'ij a new garland -for Albanians prince, 
And (hook my bofom with the dr*adfifi4ale 
That fpoke your praife ; fey, did my weak defpair 
Recal you from the race ?— Did not my heart 
Efpoufe your fame and patiently await 
The end of your career?— O ! by the joys 
I felt at your return, when fmUingdoTe 
Secure, with rapture xeign'd.~~0 ! by theft teai?, 
Which feldom plead ; indulge my boding foul ! 
Aroufe your conqu'ring troops ; let Angus guard 
The convent with a^hofen band.— The >ibul 
Of treafon is abroad ! 



King. 
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King. 

Ye ruling powers ! 
Let me not wield the fceptre of this realm, 
When my degenerate bread: becomes the haunt 
Of haggard Fear. — ! what a wretcli is he, 
Whofe fev'rous life devQtcd to jhe gloom 
Of Superftition,. feels the inceffant. throb . 
Of ghaftly panic !— In wjiofe ftartled ear 
The knell ftill deepens,, and the raven croaks ! 

Qir E fin. - : 
Vain be my terrors — my prefages vain— 
Yet with my fond anxiety comply, 
And my repofe reftore !— Not for myfelf— 
Not to prolong the feafon of my life, 
Am I thus fuppliant ! Ah nor! for you— 
For you whofe being gladdens and protefts 
A grateful people.— You, whofe parent boughs 
Defends your tender offspring from the blaft* 
That foon would tear, them up !— For you the fource 
Of all our happinefs and peace I fear ! \fiuJh 

King. 
Arife, my queen — O ! thou art all composM 
Of melting piety arid tender love ! 

H 3 Thou 
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Thou fhalt be fatisfy'd.— Is ev'ry guard 
By Angus vifited ?*— 

PUNBAR, 

Ev'n now, my liege, 
With Rimfay and his troop, he fcours the plain. 

Kin o» 

, Still watchful o'er hi* charge—The lib'ral hand 
Of bounty will have nothing to be&ow, 
Ere Angus eeafe to merit !— Say, Dunbar, 
Who rules the nightly watch i 

Dunbar. 

To Cattan's care 
The cjty guard is fubjeft. 

K I n c. 

I have mark'd 
Much valour in him. —Hie thee to him, youth, 
And bid him with a chofen few, furround 
The cloifters of the convent ; and remain 
•Till morn full dreaming fhall relieve his watch. 

[Exit Dunbar. 
Thus (hall repofe, with glad aflurance, waft 
Its balmy bleffing to thy troubled breaft. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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: ;S CEN E II. 
Grime, Catt a n. 

Grime. 
Thus far, brave Cattan, fortune feems inclin'd 
To recompenfe us for the day's difgrace.— 
Our band conteal'd within the cloifters, wait - 
With eagemefs and joy the aufpicious hour, 
To perpetrate the deed. — It now remains, 
To regulate our conduit, and to each 
His fhare of this great enterprize affign.— 
If Angus lives, in vain our arms devote 
The ufurper and his progeny to death : 
His power and principles will ftill fupply 
Frefh obftacles, which all our future efforts 
Can ne'er furmount. 

Cattan. 

Then let our fwords prevent 
All further oppofxtion, and at once 
Difmifs him to the {hades. 

Grime. 

Thine be the taik— 
I know with what»juft indignation burns 

H 4 Thy 
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Thy generous hate, againft the partial thanp ? 
Who, to thine age ahH fervices, preferr'd 
A raw unpra&is'd {tripling. 

C A T T A H. 

Hi !— *ik> tkdre. 
The bare remembrance tortures me !--0 Grime I 
How will my foul his mortal groans enjoy ! 

Grime. 

While we within perform th' intrepid blow, I 

To his apartment thou (halt move alone j 

Nor will pretence be wanting : fay, thou bring'ft 

Intelligence important, that demands 

His inftant ear :— Then fhall thou find thy foe 

Unarm'd and unattended,— -Need my tongue 

Inftruft the further ? 

C ATT AN. 

No, let my revenge 
Suggeft what follows-— By the pow'rs of hell { 
I will be drunk with vengeance ! 

* Crime. 

To thy guard 
Meanwhile repair, and watch y tillhe return 

With 
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With Ramfay frtrttt fhe A jilak-^But &&\ they come, 
We muft avoid thetf, atid'retire lihfeVn. [£**«»>. 

S £ E N E IH. An apartment, 
Angus, R a 14 s ay* 

Angus-. 
By heav'ns it much alarm* me !-fc-Wide o'er al| 
The dufky plain, by the fires half e*tincl, 
Are feen the foldiers, roll'd in heaps confus'd, 
The flaves of brutal appetite.— rSave thofe 
Beneath thy difcipline, fcarce one remains 
From tlje contagipn free. 

Ramsay. 

When we return'd 
Fatigu'd from fcattle ? numbers. brought, unaik'd, 
Refreftiments for the wounded from the town ; 
Thence the temptation fpread from rank torank^ 
And few refilled, 

Angus. 

But that I confult 
My king's tranquillity, and would not wake 
Th* affrighted citizens with alarm, 



Ail 
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An hundred trumpets Humid this inftant, raife 
Their brazen throats together^ and aroufe ^ 

Th' extended fluggards. — Go, my valiant friend, 
And with thy uninfe&ed troops attend 
To ev'ry motion of th' incertain night* [Exit Ra? 

SCENE IV. 

Angus. 

Now, the loud tempeft of the toilful day 
Subfidcs into a claim— And yet my foul 
Still labours thro 9 the ftorm ! — By day or night, 
In florid youth, or mellow age, fcarce fleets 
One hour without its care ! — Not deep itfelf 
Is ever balmy : for the fhadowy dream 
Oft bears fubilantial woe ! 

SCENE V. 
Angus, Cattan. 

C A T T A N. 

My noble lord, 
Within the portal as I kept my watch, 
Swift gilding fliadows by the glimm'ring moon, 



I could 
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I could perceive in forms of armed men, 
Poflefs the fpace that borders on the porch— 
I queftion'd thrice ; they yielded no reply : 
And now the foldiers, rang'd in clofe array, 
"Wait your command. 

Angus. 

Quick, lead me to the place- 
Foul treafon is at Work ! — 

Cattan, 

It were not good 

To venture forth unarm'd, — Couragious thane, 

Receive this dagger,— [Attempts to ft ah 4 n g us > **>&* 

ivrefts the dagger from him 
and kills him. 

Angus. 

Ha, perfidious flave ! 
What means this bafe attempt ?— Thou fhalt not 'fcape. ' 

C A T T A Ni 

Curie on my feeble arm that fail'd to ftrike 
The poynard to thy heart !«— How like a dog 
I tamely fall defpis'd ! 

Angus 
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AKttvs. 

Fell ruffian f fay, 
Who fet thdc on ?-^-This treachery, I fear, 
Is but the prelude to fome dreadful fcene I — 

Chtak. 

JuH axe thy terrors.— By the Infernal gulph 
That opens to receive me ! I would plunge 
Into the abyfs with joy, could the fuccefs 
Of Athol feaft my fenfe ! 

^Jnoijt of clajhing faords andjbritks* 
--Hah !— now the fword 
Of daughter fmoaks I^Th* exulting thane furveys 
Th' imperial fcene ; while grimly fmiling {jrime- 
With purple honpur decfc'd.-* 

Angus, 
Tremendous powers ! 

C A T T A N, ' 

O'er the fain tyrant flrides— * \pies* 

Angus* 
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A w*b w sv 

Heaven (hieldusaU! 
Amazing horror chills me t— rHa* Dunbar! ; 
Then treafon triumphs i~ O my foul I my Coal 

S C E N E VI. 

Angus, Dunbar wounded. 

I fought thee, noble thane, white yet my limbs 

4 

Obey their lord.— I foaght thee, to unfold 
My zealous ftbft 'ere yet flie takes her flight— 
Stretched on ^e ground, thefe eyes beheld the king ' 
TranshVd a Hfelefs corfe ! and faw this arm 
Too late to fave— too feeble to avenge him !— 

Angus. 

Weep Caledonia, weep ! — thy peace is flain— 
Thy father and thy king ! — O ! this event, 
Like a vaft mountain, loads my ftagg'ring foul, 
And crufhes all her pow'rsl— But fay, my friend, 
v If yet thy ftrength permits, how this befel. 

Dunbar* 
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Dunbar. 

A band of rebels, glean'd from the defeat % 
By Athol, lurk'd behind the adjacent hills : 
Thefe, faithlefs Cattan, ravonr'd by the night, 
Admitted to the city, join'd their power 
With his corrupted guard, and hither led them 
Unmark'd, where foon they enter'd unoppos'd.— 
Alarm'd, I drove — but drove, alas ! in vain 
To the fad fcene 'ere I could force my way, 
Our monarch was no more}! Around him lay 
An heap of traitors, whom his fingle arm 
Had flaijj before he fell. — Th' unhappy; queen, 
Who,; to defend her con fort's, had oppos'd . 
Her own defencelefs frame, expiring, pour'd 
Her mingling blood in copious ftream with his ! 

Angus. 
llluftrious victims ! — O difafl'rous fate ! 
Unfeeling monilers ! execrable fiends ! 
To wanton thus in royal blood 1 

Dunbar. 

O thane ! 
How (hall I fpeak the fequel of my tale ! 
How willthy fond parental heart be rent 



With 
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With mortal anguilh, when my tongue relates 
Thefateof Eleonora! 

Angus. 

HaJ — my fears 
Anticipate thy words !— O fay, Dunbar, 
How fares my child ! ' ' 

Dunbar* 
The ftiades of endlefs night 
Now fettle o'er her eyesl — heroic maid T 
She to th' aflaikked threlhold bravdy ran, ' 

And with her fnowy arms, fupply*d a bolt 
To bar their entrance :— But the barb'rous crew 
Broke in inipet'ous, crafti'd her Gender Emb, ' 
When Grime, his dagger brandifhing, cxclaimM, 
Behold the forc'refs whofe accurfed charms 
Betrayed the youth ; and whofe invet'rate fire 
This day revers'd our fortune in the field ! — 
This for revenge ! — then plung'd it in her breaft !— 

Angus. • 
Infernal homicide ! 

Dunbar, 
^ There — there I own 
He vanquifli'd me indeed !— What tho* I rufh'd 

4 Thro* 
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Thro* many a wound, and in th' anfffin's heart 
Imbru'd my faithful fteeh-^But fee, whcrp xomea 
By her attendants led, the bleeding fair! 

s c .e n e yn. 

Anoui, Dunbar, Elionora wounojed and 
fupported* 

ElEONO*A*. 

Here fet me down— vain is your kind cQT)&m>-+ 

Ah ! who, wi^h .parent ttndernefs wMbbrik 

My parting foul, and clofe my beamk&<cyBS I 

Ah ! who defend m$, and with-pious care > 

To the cold grave commit iny pale r^enudns I [fouwrtf. 

Angus* 
O mifery!*— look, up— thy father calls-?- [Embracing far* 

v El BON OR A. 

What angel borrows that paternal voice ! 

Ha ! lives my father !— Ye propitious powers ! 

He folds me in his arms*— Yes, he furvives 

The havock of this night ! — O let me now 

Yield up my fervent foul with raptur'd praife f 

For Angus lives t' avenge his murder'd prince, , 

2 To 
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To fave hjs country, and protraft his blase 
Of glory; farther ftill ! 

An Gvi. 

• And is it tniis* 
• The melting parent clafps nis darling child t 
My heart is torn with agonising pangs 
Of complicated woe ! . . . 

Du N B A*. 

The public craved 
Immediate aid from thee— Aut I wax weak.— 
Our infant king, furrounded in the fort> 
Demands thy prefent help.— 

Anc us* 

Yes, loyal youth t . 
Thy gloridus wounds inftrii& me what I owe 
To my young fov'reign, and my country's peace ! 
But how (hall I fuftain the rav'nous tribe 
Of various griefs, that gnaw me all at once ? 
My royal mailer falls, my country ; groans j 
And Gruel Fate has ravifh'd from my fide 
My deareft daughter and my beft-ldv'd friend ! 

I DUNIAR. 
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DUNB Al. 

Thy praife (hall be thy daughter ; and thy friend 
Survive unchang'd in ev'ry honeft breaft. 

Angus. 

Muft we then part for ever ! — What a plan 

Of peaceful happinefi my hope had laid 

In thee and her !— alas J thou Ming flower* 

How raft thy fweets confume !— come to my arms, 

That I may tafte them ere they fleet away ! 

[Emirmug her* 
O exquifite diftrefs ! 

ElBONOtA. 

For me, my father, 
For me let not the bootlefs tear diftil.— 
Soon {hall I be with thofc, who reft fecure 
From all th' inclemencies of ftormy life. 

Angus. 

Adieu, my children '.--never mall I hear 
Thy cheating voice again t— a long farewell I 

SCENE 
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SC EH B V«t; 
fttfaaAR 1 , EtifdrfbiiA. 

Dv it bah; ..;*.. 

Soon (hall our Ihort'ned rate«f lift W «».** ' 

Our day already haftens to its clofe ; 

And night eternal comes.— Yet, tho' I touch 

The land htpeztk, atd backward view> well pleas'd* 

The toffing wave irbm* \Mikfr i ffiaftbe* frctey 

No reft will glrefct ntt on the fllen^tere;' 

If Elebnora fen* mt! Seftie rftoWdTdl 

< EleonoftA* i r . • v . • 

Diftemper\l$*flfon, wlwro to fftfted kft* :j , .. '--.\ 
Ufurp'd my troubled bofcm, and D*fc>*T ••;■'., 

With horror was beheld : bbi Jfctifeferpqft . , ,j 

With genial mildnefs beams upon my foul* 
And reprefents thee jullly, as tnbu art— 
The tena?¥efr fore* attcf A* gentleft friend* 

DvKIAt. 

O tranfport, to my/breaft unknown before ! 
Not the foftr breeze upon its fragrant wings* 

la Wafts 
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Wafts fuch rcfrcflung gladnefs to the heart 
Of panting pilgrims, as thy balmy words 
To my exhaufted fpirits !— but, alas! 
Thy purple ftream of life forfakes apace 
Its precious channels !— on thy polifh'd cheek 
The blowing rofes fade ; and o'er thine eyes 
Death fheds a mifly languor ! 

Elbonora. 

Let me lean 
Upon thy friendly arm— Yet, O retire I . 
That guilty arm !— Say, did it ne'er rebel 
Againft my peace ?*—But let me not revolve 
Thofe forrows now.— Were heav'n again to raife 
That once-lov'd head that lies, alas ! fo low ! 
And from the verge of death my life recall, 
What joy could vifit my foriorn eftate, 
Self-doom'd to hopelefs woe ! 

Dunbar. 

Muft I then wander, 
A penfive fliade, along the dreary vale, 
And groan for ever under thy reproach ! 



Elbonora. 
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Eleonora, 

Ah no! thou faithful youth, fhall I repay 
Thy love and virtue with ungrateful hate ? - 
Thefe wounds that Wafte £o lavimly thy life, 
Were they not all receiv'd in ray defence I 
May no repofe embrace me in the tomb, 
if my foul mourns not thy untimely fall 
With fifter-woe 1— thy pamon has not reap'd 
The fweet returns its purity deferv'd. 

Dunbar. 

A while forbear, pale minifter of Fate, 
Forbear a while ; and on my ravifh'd ear 
Let the laft mafic of this dying fwan, 
Steel in foft blandishment, divinely fweet ! 
Then fhike th* unerring blow.— • 

Ele6nora. 

That thus our hopes, 
Which hlouom-d numerous as the flow'ry fpring, 
Are nipp'd untimely, ere the fun of joy 
Matur'd them into fruit* repine not, youth, -f- 
Life hath its various feafons, as the year ; 
And after cluft'ring Autumn?— but I faint-*-* 

1 3 Support 
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Support me nearer— in rich Harveft's rear 

Bleak Winter muft have laggM»-T~fi>h ! now I fed 

The leaden han4 pf Dfagk 1» bwy f» mf •-«■ 

Thine image (wi*tf fcffow my ftrainj«g fry*.-*- 

—And now # 4iftppnn,^peak-r*bid adk« 

To the loft Elf gnwt.-rVtet a yor4 1 

—Not one farewl |-n-Ate ! fhftf; 4U§»*1 gff** 

Is eloquent diftrafr Ivt-Gfllffrl pojwgrj 

Protect my fcther, fcow'r upon his r***- Qh ! [fl#w 

Dunbar. 
There fled the purcft fail that ever dwelt 
In mortal clay !— J come, my Jove ! J com£r<» 
Where now tl*$ rpfy tin&ure pf tl*efe lips I 
The (mile that grace ^effable difus'd ! 
The glance that ,{$<$? ft$ (pn\ wi$h fifen* F9»4w ! 
The voice that footh'd the $ngujih of dii^afq, 
And held Attention captive !— Let me kifs 
This pale defertcd temple pf my joy ! 
This, Cha&ty, this, thy uafpotted fhade 
Will not refufe.— -I feel the grifly king-*** 
Thro' all my veins, he fhivcrs like the nortb-^ 
O Eleonora 1 as my flouring blood 
Is mix'd with thine— -So may ouSr mingling fouls 
To blifs fupcroal, wing otir happy*— t Oh J [Dw t 

2 SCEN1 
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S C E N E the laft. 

Ancus, Ramsay, Athol, £c. „ Prifonefs. 

Angus. 
Bright deeds of glory hath thine arm atchiev'd* 
Contagious Ranifay ; and thy napie frail live . . . 
For ever in the annals of renown.— 
-—But fee, where filent as the noon of night 
Thefe iovers lie I— reft— reft ill-fated pair ! 
Your dear remembrance (hall for ever dwell 
Within the breaft of Angus ; and his love 
Oft with paternal tears bedew jcour tomb ! 

Ramsay. 

O fatal fees* of ittaoceacedeitroy'd ! 

— • 

A N G U S, tO A T H O L. 

O bloody author of this night's mifhap ! 
Whofe impious hands are with the facred blood 
Of majefty diftain'd ! — Contemplate*here 
The havock of thy crimes ! and then bethink- thee, 
What vengeance craves.— 

Athol. 

With indolence of fptech 
How dares thy tongue licentious, thus infult 

1 4 Thy 
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Thy ibVreign, Angus ?— Madly hath thy zeal 
Efpous'd a finking caufe.— But thou may'il ftill 
Dcfervc my future favour.— 

An gus. 
O thou (lain 
Of fair nobility !— -thou bane of faith ! 
Thou woman-killing coward, who haft crept 
To the unguarded throne, and ftabb'd thy prince ! 
What hath thy treafon, blafted as it is, 
To bribe the foul of Angus to thy views ? 

A t h o L. 

Soon (halt thou rue th' indignity now thrown 

On me thy lawful prince.— Yes, talking lord. 

The day will foon appear, when I ihall rife 

In majefty and terror, to aflert 

My country's freedom ; and at laft, avenge 

My own peculiar wrongs.-— When, thou, and all 

Thofe groy'ling fycophants, who bow'd the knee 

To the ufurper's arbitrary fway. 

Will fawn on me. — Ye temporizing flayes, ! 

Unchain your king ; and teach your humble mouths 

To kifs the duft beneath my royal feet. — 

[To the guard. 

Angus. 
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A Agv's. ' ' 

rfhe day will foon appear '.—Day fliall not thrice 
Return, before thy carcafe fcc call forth 
UnburyM, to the dogs and beafts pf prey.*-? 
Or, high-exalted, putrify in a;r , „ , r 

The monument of treafon.— 7 

Athol, 

Empty threat ! 
fate hath foretold that Athol (hall be crown'd. 

•Angus. 
Then rjell hath cheated thee.— Thou flialt bexrownM--. 
An iron crown intenfely hof, fliall gird 
Thy hoary, temples $ while the (houting crowd 
Acclaims thee king of traitors. 

Athol. 

Lakes of fire !— 

Ha ! faid'ft thou lord !— a glowing iron crown 

Shall gird my hoary^temples !— Now I feel 

Myfelf awake to mifery and fhame ! 

Ye fceptres, diadems and rolling trains 

Of flatt'ring pomp, farewell ! — Curfe on thofe dreams 

Of idle fuperftition, that rnfnare 

f Th> 
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TV ambitious foul to wickednefs and woe ! 
Carle on thy virtue, which Jiath overthrown 
My elevated hope* ! and may defpair 
Defcend in pefti)ence on al| mankind ! 

Thy curfe juft heav'n retorts upon thyfelf ! 
To ieperate dungeons lead the regicides.— 

. [Ejrit guar d <witb tbt pri/omrs. 

From third of rule what dire difafters flow ! 

How flames that guilt ambition taught to glow ! 

Wiih gains on wiih, deiire fur mounts defire ; 

Hope fans the blaze, and Envy feeds the fire : 

Prom crime to crime afptres the madd'ning foul ; 

Nor laws, nor oaths, nor fears its rage controul ; 

'Till heav'n at length awakes, ftrpremeiyjttft, 

And levels all its tpw'ring icheines in daft I 
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PERSONS reprefentcd. 

HEARTLY, a young gentleman of Dorfetfhire, in 
love with Hahriit. 

BRUSH, his fervant. 

CHAMPIGNON, commander of a French frigate. 

O CLABBER, an Irilh lieutenant in the French 
fervice. 

MAC£AYMpRE a Scotch, enfign in the French 
fervice, 

LYON, lieutenant of an Englifh man of war. 

HAULYARD, a midmipman. 

BI<OCK<.afailpr. 

HARRIET, a young lady of Dorfetfhire, betrothed 

toHEARTL Y. 

Soldiers, Sailors, &c, 

SCENE, on board a trench (hip lying at anchor on 
the cpaft of Normandy, 



PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. HA'VARD. 

AN ancient fage, when death approach* a* fm hid, 
Confign'd to Pluto bis devoted heady 
Andy that no fiend might hifs, or prove uncivil, 
With vows and praj 9 rs, he fairly brWd the Devil: 
Tet neither vows nor prafrs, nor rich oblation, 
Cou'd always fave the finner-+-from damnation. 

Thus authors, tottering on the brink of fate, 
The critic? s rage with prologues deprecate ; 
Tet oft the trembling hard implores in vain, 
The wit profefs*d turns out a dunce in grain : 
No plea can then avert the dreadful fentence, 
He muft be damn' d-—in fpite of all repentance. 

Here Juflice feems from her ftraight line to vary, 
No guilt attends a foci involuntary ; 
This maxim the whole cruel charge deflroys, 
No poet Jure was ever dull— by choice. 

So pleads our culprit in his own defence, 
You cannot prove his dullnefs is—prepenfe. 

He means to pleafe—be owns no other view ; 

And now prefentsyou with— a fea ragout. 

A dijb—hbwe\er you relijh his endeavours, 

Replete with a variety of flavours ; 

Afloat 
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A flout Hibernian* and ferocious Scot, 
Together boil in our enchanted fot ; 
To taint theje if lands with- the true fumet, 
Hejbreds a mufly, vain, Fre*ch~ni*fttnetk 
Tins ft ale ingredient might our porridge mar 
Without Jem acid juice of Englijb tar. 
To roufe the appetite the drum Jhall rattle* 
And the defert Jhall he a bhodlejs battle* 

What heart witt fail to glow, what eye to brighten* 
When Britain* s wrath arous 9 d begins to lighten / 
Her thunders roll— her fearhfs font advance. 
And her red enfigns wave o 9 er the pale flow* rs of France* 

Such game our f others play 9 d in days of yon % 
When Edward 9 * banners fanned the Gallic Jhore \ 
When Howard 9 s arm Eliza's vengeance hurVd, 
And Drake dijfus 9 d her fame around the world: 
Still Jhall that god-liie flame your bofoms fire, 
The gen 9 rous fin Jhall emulate the fire ; 
. Her ancient Jplendor England Jhall maintain^ 
9 er diftant realms extend her genial reign, 
And r\fc—th 9 unrivaVd emprejs of the main* . 
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Heart l y, Brush. 



w 



Brush. ' 

ELL, if this' be taking diverfion on the water, 
God fend me fafe on Englflh ground I and if 
ever I come in fight of the fee. again, may a watry 
grave be my portion.— Firft, to be terrified with the 
thoughts of drowning— Secondly, to be tofled and 
tumbled about like a foot-ball — Thirdly, to be drenched 
with fea-water — Fourthly, to be flunk to death with 
pitch and tar and the favouiy fcent of my fellow- fuffereri 
—Fifthly, to be racked with perpetual puking till 

my 
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my gats are turned infide out — And ilxthly and laftl/i 
to be taken priibner and plundered by the French ! 

Hbartly. 
Enough — Enough— — 

Brush. 
Enough !— aye, and to fpare— I wifli I could give pan 
to thofe who envy my good fortune— -But, how will the 
good lady Bloom well moralize when fhe finds her 
daughter Mifs Harriet, is fallen into the hands of Mon* 
fieur de Champignon ! 

Heartiy. 

No more— that reflection alarms me ! — yet I have no* 
thing to fear — as there is no war declared, we fliall foon 
be releafed : and in the mean time the French will treat 
us with their ufual politenefs. 

B RUSH. 

Pox on their politenefs ! ah matte*! commend me to 
the blunt fincerity of the true furiy Britifh maftiiF— Tht 
rafcalion that took my purfe bowed fo low, and paid me 
fo many compliments, that I ventured to argue the mat- , 
ter in hopes of convincing him he was in the wrong—' 

but 
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but he foon ftpppcd my mouth with a vengeance, by 
clapping a cocked piflol to my ear, and telling me he 
fhould have the honour to blow my brains out— Ano- 
ther of thofe polite gentlemen begged leave to ex- 
change hats with me^A third fell in lpve with my fijver 
fhoe-backles — Nay, that very individual n#e buttock 
of beef, which I had juft hfcgun to fury^y with looks 
of defire, after the difmal. evacuation I had undergone, 
was raviflied from my fight by two familhed Frenct} 
wolves, who beheld it with equal joy and aftonifhment. 

He a r t l y. 

1 muft confefs they plundered us with great dexterity 
and difpatch ; and even Mqnfieur de Champignon t}ie 
commander did not keep his hands clear of the pillage— 
An inftance of rapacioufnefs I did not expect to meet 
with in a gentleman and an officer;— Sure he will tje- 
fyave as fuch to Harriet ! 

Br trsH. 

Faith ! not* to flatter you, Sir, I take him to be one 
of thofe fellows who owe their good fortune to nothing 
lefs than their good works — He firft rifled your miftrefs 
and then made love to her with great gallantry— but you 
was in the right to call yourfelf her brother — if he knew 
K you 
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you were his rival you might pafi your time very di&» 
grecably. 

Hbartly. 

Theft are two officers on board, who fecm to difap* 
prove of his conduct j they would not be concerned in 
robbing us, nor would they fufFer their foldiers to take 
any (hare of the prey, but condoled Harriet and me on 
our misfortune, with marks of real concern. 

Brvsh. 

You mean lieutenant Oclabber and eniign Maclay- 
more, a couple of damned renegadoes !— you lean upon 
a broken reed if you trull to their companion. 

Hbartly, 

Oclabber I knew at Paris, when I travelled with my 
brother, and he then bore the charader of an honeft man 
and a brave officer— The other is an Highlander, ex- 
cluded, I fuppofe, from his own country on account of 
the late rebellion ; for that reafon, perhaps, more apt 
to pity the diftreffed.— I fee them walking this way in 
clofe conference— While I go down to the cabin to vifit 
my dear Harriet, you may lounge about and endeavour 
to over-hear their conversation, [Exeunt. 

SCENE 



SCENE n, 

OcLABBBR, MaCLAYMOII, 
OCLABBER. 

Arrah, for what ?— I don't value Monfieur de Cham- 

« 

pignon a rotten potatoe ; and when the fhip goes aihore, I 
will be after afking him a fhivil queftion, as I told him 
to his fhce> when he turned his back upon me in the 
cabih* 

Maclayuou. 

Wcel, wecl, maifter Odabber, I wonna tak upon me 
to fay atogether ye'er in the wrang— -but ye ken ther's 
a time far a 9 things ; and we man gang hooly and fair- 
ly while we're under command* 

OcLABBBRi 

You may talk as you plaife, Mr. Maclaymare— you're 
a man of learning, honey. Indeed, indeed I am always 
happy when you are fpaiking, whether I am afleep or 
awake a gra. But, by imy fli6d I will maintain, after 
the breath is out of xAy body, that the Englifh pea- 
fure boat had no right to be taken before the declaration 
X 2 of 
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of war; much more the prifoners to be plundered, 
which you know is the prerogative of pirates and pri- 
vateers* 

Maclaymore. 

To be Aire, the law of nations does na prefcind that 
privilege' in aftual war : for ye ken in ancient times, the 
viltar teak xht/poUa optima ; and in my country to this 
very day we fallow the auld practice,, pecudum predat 
ngere. But, then, ye man take notice, nae gentleman 
wad plunder a leddy — awa% awa' !— fie for fhame ! and 
a right fonfy damfel too. I 'm fure it made my heart 
wae, to fee the faut brine come happin o'er her win- 
fome cheek*. 

OCLABBER. 

Devil burn me ! but my bowels wept (alt water to fee 
her fweet face look fo forrowful !— och ! the delicate 
creature !— ftie 's the very moral of my own honey, dear 
Sheelah o'Shannaghan, whom I left big with child in 
the county of Fermenaghan, gram machree ! — Ochone 
my dear Sheelah !— Look here, ihe made me this 
fword-belt, of the (kin of a fea-wolf that I fliot at the 
mouth of the Shannon— -and I gave her at parting a 
nun's difcipline to keep her fweet flefh in order-— och ! 

my 



A COMEDY. «3 j 

my dear honey captain, cried fhe, I fhall never do pe- 
nance, but I will be' thinking of you. Ah ! poor Shee- 
lah, fhe once met with a terrible misfortune gra t we 
were all a merry- making at the caille of Balfyclough'; 
and fo Sheelah having drank a cup too much, honeys 
fell down Hairs out of a window. When I came to 
her fhe told me fhe was fpeechlefs ; and by my fhoul it 
was tree long weeks' before fhe got upon her legs again : 
then I.compofed a lamentation in the Irifh tongue— 
and fang it to the tune of Drimmendoo ; but, a friend 
of mine, of the order of Shaiat Francis, has' nude a 
relation of it into Englifh, and it goes very well -COihe 
words of Elen-a-Roon. 

Mac laymorb; 
Whether is't an elegy or an ode ? , 

OCLABBER. 

How the devil can it be odd, when the verfes are oil 
even? 

M ACL ATM ORB. 

Gif it be an elegy, it mull be written in the carmen 
elegiacum ; or gifF it be ah ode, it may be monocolos, 
dicolos, tetraitrophos— or perhaps its loofe iambics. 

K 3 OCLABBER, 



OCLABBII. 

Arra» upon my oonfdence I believe it is fimple (ham 
bracks, honey. Bat if you'll hold your tongue you ( ' 
dull fee with your own eyes. 



SONG. 



L 



Ye fwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone, 
Ye fwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone, 

Ochone my dear jewel ; 

Why was you Jo cruel 
Axnidft my companions to leave me alone ? 

n* 

Tho' tcague fhut the cafement in Bally-clough hall; 
Tho* teague fhut the cafement in Bally-clough hall ; 

In the dark Ihe was groping, 

And found it wide open ; 
Qth { the devil himfelf could not ftand fuch a fall. 



i 



ID. 
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III. 

In beholding your charms, I can fee them no more, 
In beholding your charms, I can fee them no more* . 

If you're dead do but own it; 

Then you '11 hear me bemoan it ; 
For in loud lamentations your fate I'll deplore. 

IV. 

Devil curfe this occafion with tumults and flrife ! 
Devil curfe this occafion with tumults and ftrife 1 

i the month of November/ 
She '11 have caufe to remember, 

As a black letter day all the days of her life, 

V. * 

With a rope I could catch the dear creature I've loft ! 
With a rope I could catch the dear creature I've loft ! 
But, without a difmiffion, 

1 'd lofe my commifiion, 

And be hang'd with difgrace for deferring my poft. 

Shall I never fee you, my lovely Sheelah, thefe feven 

long years ?— An it plaifed God to bring us within forty 

K 4 mSes 
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miles of each other, I would never defire to be nearer 
all the days pf my life. 

Maclaymork. 

Hoot-fie ! Captain Oclabber, whare 's a' your philo- 
fophy ? — did yo never read Seneca d$ Conjbkuione ? — 
or Volufemis, my COUntrytnen, at Tranquillitaie Ammi ? 
I'fe warrant we have left a bonny lafs too, in 
the braes of Lochobar — my yellow-hairM deary that 
wont to meet me amang the hether — Heigh firs ! how 
Jhegrat and cried, «* waes my heart that we mould fun- ' 
" der."— Whiiht, what 's a* that rippet ? 

\A nbife of drums* 

OCLABBER. 

Arran^-mon-deaul ! they are beating our granadier's 
march, as if the enemy was in view : "but, I fhall fetch 
them off long enough before they begin tolcharge ; or, 
by Shaint Patrick ! I '11. beat their fkuUs to a^paocake. 

Maclaymore. 

[To a bag-piper crojjing the ft age* 
^hare are ye ga'ane with the moofic, Donald ? 

Piper. 



Piper. 

Guid fait ! an pleafe your honour, the commander 
has Tent for her to play a fpring to the fafenach damfel : 
but, her nain fell wad na pudge the length of her tae, 
without your honour's order— and, fhe '11 gar a' the men 
march before her with the Brrtifh flag and the reft of 
the plunder. 

M AC L AY MORE. 

By my feul ! he 's a gowk, and a gauky, to ettle at 
diverting the poor lafly with the pupet-fhew of her 
airi misfortune— but, howfomever, Donald, ye may 
gang and entertain! her with a pibroch of Macreeman's 
compofition ; and if fhe has any tafte for moofic, ye '11 
foon gar her forget' her difafler. 

OCLABBBR. 

, Arrah, now fince that's the caafe, J would not be 
guilty of a rude thing to the lady $ and if it be done to 
compofe her fpirits, by my fhoul ! the drum mall beat 
till file's both deaf and dumb, before I tell it to leave 
off— but, we'll go ana* fee the proceffion. [Exeunt, 

. SCENE 
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SCENE in. 
A Froocffion, 

[Firfl the bag-pipe — then a ragged dirty fieet fir the 
French colours— a file offildiers in tatter*— the Engtijb 
prifoners— the plunder, in the midft of <wbicb is an Eng* 
UJb buttock ef beef carried on the Jboulders of four meagre 
Frenchmen. The drum followed fy a crew ef French 
faikrs.} 

Champignon, Harriet: 

Champignon. 

Madame, yon fee de fortune of de war— my fate be 
admirable capricieux— you be de prifonier of my arm—* 
I be de cautive of your eye — by gar ! my gfarie turn to 
my di {grace! 

Harriet. 

Truly, I think fo too—for nothing can be more dis- 
graceful than what you have done* 

Champignon. 



A C O M B D V. 139 

Champignon. 

Pen vat I ave done !— -parbleu ! I not underhand vat 
you mean, madam*— I ave de hdnonr to.carry off one 
great vi&oire over de Englis. 

Ha rriet. 

You have carried off an unarmed boat, contrary to 
the law of nations ; and rifled the pafTengers in oppo- 
fition to the dictates of juflice and humanity—-! Ihould 
be glad to know what a common robber could do worie. 

Champio no n. 

Common robber !— Madam your ferviteur tres humble 
— de charm of your efprit be as brilliant as de attraits 
of your perfonne : in one and t'oder you be parfaite- 
ment adorable— -fouffrez den dat I prefent my 'art at 
your altar. 

Harriet. 

' If you have any heart to prefent, it muft be a very 
dale facrifice— for my own part I have no tafte for the 
fitmeti fo you had better keep it for the ladies of your 
own country. 

Champignon* 
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Champignon. 
Ah cruelle ! — de ladies en France will felicite dem- 
felves dat you renonce de tendre of Monfieur de Cham- 
pignon. — Madame la duchefle — mais taifons — alte la— 
. et la belle marquife ! ah quelles ames ! — vanite apart, 
madam, I ave de honneur to be one man a bonnes for- 
tunes.— Diable m'emporte ! till I rencontre your invin- 
cible eye, I ave alway de fame fucces in love as in war, 

Harriet. 

I dare fay you have been always equally lucky and 
wife. 

Champignon. 

Ah ma charmante !— dat is more of your bonte den 
of my merite — permettez done, dat I amufe' you wid 
the tranfpprts of my flame. 

Harriet. 

In a proper place, I believe I mould find them very 
entertaining. 

Champignon. 
How you ravifh me, my princefle ! — avouez done, 
you 'ave. de fentimens for my perfonne*— parbleu, it ia 

all 
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all your gcnerofite— dere is noting extraordinary in my 
perfonne, diable m'emporte ! hai, hai. [Cuts a caper. 

Harriet. 

Indeed, monfieur, you do yourfelf injuftice ; for, you 
are certainly the moft extraordinary perfon I had ever 
the honour to fee. 

Champignon. 

Ah, ah, madame ! I die unjier the charge of your 
politefle — your approbation ave diffipe de brouillard dat 
envelope ma fantafie — your fmile infpire me wid alle- 
greffe— -allon* ! vive l'amour ! — la, la, la, la— 

' Harriet. 

What a delicate pipe ! I find, monfieur ! you're alike 
perfect in all your accomplifhments. 

Champignon. 
Madame, your flave eternellement — perfonnes of gout 
ave own dat me fing de chanfonettes not altogeder too 
bad, before I ave de honour to receive one ball de pifto- 
let in my gorge, wen I board de Englis man of war, 
one, two, tree, four, ten year ago— I take pofleflion 
fabre a la main ; but, by gar, de ennemi be opiniatre ! 
"— dey refufe to fubmit and carry me to Plimout— dere 

I ap- 
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t apprehend your tongue, madame— dere I dante, and 
Ave de gallanteries parmi les belles filles Angloifes— I 
teafli dem to love— they teafli me to fing your jolies 
vaudevilles.-— " A coblere dere vas, and he live in one 
" fialK ,, -*-Hai, hai ! how you tafte my talens, madame ? 

Harriet* 
Oh! you fing inchantingly ; and fo natural, one 
would imagine you had been a cobler all the days of 
your life.-^-Ha, ha, ha! 

CH AMflONONi 

Hai, hai, hai ! — if you not flatter me, madame, I be 
more happy dan Charlemagne— but I ave fear dat you 
roocquez de moi — -tell a me of grace, my princefle, vat 
fort of lover you flioofe — I vil transform myfelf for jdur 
plaifir. 

Harriet* 

I will not fay what fort of lover I like ; but I *H fing 
what fort of lover I defpife. 

Champignon. 
fiy gar, fhe love me eperduement. (AJide.) 

i SONG. 
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SONG, 

L 
From the man whom I love, tho' my heart I difguife, 
I will freely defcribe the wretch I de/pife, 
And* if he has fenfe bat to balance a (haw, - 
He will fnre take the hint from thepi&ure X draw. 

n. 

A wit without fenfe, without fancy a bean* 
Like a parrot he chatters, and Ib-ats like a crow : 
A peacock in pride, in grimace a baboon, 
In courage a hind, in conceit a gafcoon* 

m. 

As a vulture rapacious, in falfehood a fox, 
Inconftant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks j 
As a tyger ferocious, perverfe as an hog, 
In mifchief an ape, and in fawning a dog* 

IV. 
In a word, to fum up all his talents together, 
His heart is of lead, and his brain is of feather 
Vet, if he has fenfe but to balance a ftraw, 
He will Aire take the hint from the picture I draw. 

Champignon. 
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Ch a m pi g no n. 

Morbleu, madame, you fing a marveilles— by gar; 
dc figure be ver iingulier. 

SCENE IV. 
Harriet, Champion on, Hjartly, 

Champignon. 

Monf. Artlie, I ave de honeur to be your molt umble 
fcrviteur — mademoifclle your lifter ave des perfe&ions 
of an ange ; but me be cold as de albatre. You do me 
good office— I become of your alliance — yon command 
my fervice* 

He a r Tiii 

I hope my filler will fet proper value upon your ad- 
drefles : and you may depend upon my beft endea- 
vours to perfuade her to treat your pafiion as it de- 
ferves. 

Champignon. 
As it deferve !-*-mardy ! <lat is all I deiire-tden I 
treat you a* one prince. [A/eruant whifpert and retires] 
2 Comment ! 
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Comment t qoe m'importe— madame I tmtft leave you 
for one moment to de gard of Monflear your broder ; 
but I return in one winkle. [E*ih 

SCENE V. 
H b A r t l y, Harriet. 

Heartit, 

My dear Harriet, have you good nature enough to for* 
give me for having expofed you to all thefe dangers and 
misfortunes t 

Harris*. 
I can't but he pleafed with an event which has in- 
troduced me to the acquaintance of the accompliihed 
Champignon > ha, ha> ha! 

Hbartly. 
You can't imagine how happy I am to fee you bear 
your misfortune with fuch good humour, after the ter- 
ror you underwent at our being taken. 

Hahriet. 

I was indeed terrible alarmed when a cattaon fhot 

came whittling over our heads ; and not a little de* 

£ jetted 
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je&ed when J found myfelf a prifoner— -but I imagine 
all danger diminiihes, or at leaft lofes part of its ter- 
ror, the nearer you approach it : and as for this 
Champignon, he is fuch a contemptible fellow, that 
upon recollection, I almoft defpife myfelf for having 
been afraid of him — O' my confcience ! I believe all 
courage is acquired "from practice.-— I don't doubt but 
in time I fhould be able to ftand a battery myfelf. 

Hbartlt. 

Well, my fair Thaleftrls, fliould yon ever be at- 
tacked, I hope the aggreflbr will fall before you — 
Champignon has certainly exceeded his orders, and we 
(hall be releafed as (bon as a representation can be made 
to the French court. 

Harriet. 
I ihould be loth to trouble the court of France with 
matters of fo little confequence. Don't you think it 
practicable to perfuade the captain to fet us at liberty ? 
There is one figure in rhetoric which I believe he 
would hardly refill. 

. He ART LY. 

I guefs your meaning, and the experiment (hall be 

tried, if we fail of fuccefs from another quarter. I 

4 intend 



/ 
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Intend to make myfelf known to Oclabber, with whom 
I was formerly acquainted, and take his advice. He 
and the Scotch enfign are at a variance with Cham- 
pignon, and difapprove of our being made prisoners. 

S C E N E VI. 
Heartly, Harriet, Brush. 

Heartly to Brush. 
Well, fir, you have been fifhing the bonny Scot : 
have you caught any intelligence i 

Brush. 
. Sir, I have done your . bufinefs— Captain Maclay- 
more and I have been drinking a bottle of four wine* 
to the health ofvMifs Harriet and your worfhip ; in a 
word, he is wholly devoted to your fervice. 

Har ri et. 

Pray, Mr. Brufli, what method did you take to in- 
gratiate yourfelf with that proud, {talking Highlan- 
der? 

Brush*. 
I won his heart with fame transient encomiums on 
his country. I affefted to admire his plaid, as an im- 
L 2 provement 



l 4 t , THE REPRISAL: 

provement cm the Roman togas fwore it was a moft 
fcldierly garb ; and fidd. I did not wonder to fee it 
adopted by a nation equally renowned for learning 
and valour. 

Hbaitlt.' 

Thefe infidious compliments could not fail to un- 
dermine his lofttftefi. 

Brush. 

He adjufted his bonnet, rolled his quid from one 
cheek to the other, threw his plaid over his left ihoul- 
der with an air of importance, ftrntted to the farther 
end of the <teck ; then returning with his hard fea- 
tures unbended into a ghaltly fmile, 4€ By my faul ! 
** mon # " fitys he, « ye'rena fnle; I fee ye ken foe 
" weel how to mak proper dininaions— you and I man 
%t be better acquainted."— I bowed very low in return 
for the great honour he did me— hinted, that though 
now I was in the Ration of a fervant, I had fome pre- 
tentions to family : and fighing, cried temfora mutan- 
tur, $t ms mutamr in Mis. 

Heahtly. 
That fcrap of Latin was a home thrufr— You fee, 
firrah, the benefit of a diarity fchool. 

a BausH, 
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Brush. 

Ay, little did I think, when I was flogged for ne- 
glecting my Accidence, that ever my learning would 
turn to fuch account-— Captain Maclaymore was Air- 
prized to hear me /peak Latin : yes he found fault with 
my pronunciation. — He fh$ok me by the hand, though 
I was a little fhy of that compliment, and faid he did 
not «xpe& to find flowers under a nettle : but I put 
him in mind of the fiugat cat, for I was better than I 
was bonny-— then he carried me to his cabin, where we 
might difcourfe more freely ; told me the captain was 
" a light-headed gufe," and expreffed his concern at 
your captivity, which he faid was a flagrant infraction 
o/ the treaty of Aix la Chajpelle. 

Harriet. 

There I hope you backed his opinion with all your 
eloquence. 

Brush* 

I extolled his understanding ; interefted his gallan- 
try in the caufe of a, difttefied lady ; and in order to 
clinch my remonftrance, told him that my majUr's 
great grandmother's aunt was a Scotchwoman of the 
V 3 name 
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name of Mackintoih, and that Mr. Heartly piqued 
himfelf on the Highland blood that ran in his veins. 

Heartly* 
I 'm obliged to your invention for the honour of 
that alliance — I hope the difcovery had a proper cffeft 
upon my coufin Maclaymore* 

Brush. 
He no fooner heard that particular, than he ftarted 
up, crying, « c What the deel fay ye? Mackintoih!— 
" fwunds mon ! that *s the name of my ain mither— 
" wha kens but mefter Heartly and I may be coozens 
€€ feventeen times removed V* Then he gave me a full 
aecount of his pedigree for twelve generations, and 
hawked up the names of his progenitors till they fet 
my teeth on edge. To conclude, he has promifed to 
give you all the afliftance in his power, and even to 
favour our efcape ; for, over and above his other mo- 
tives, I find he longs to return to his own country, and 
thinks a piece of fervice done to an Engliih gentleman 
may enable him to gratify that inclination. 

Heartly. 
But what fcheme have you laid for our efcape ? 

Brush, 
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Brush. 
The boat is 'along-fide— our men are permitted to 
wall: the deck— When the captain retires to reft, and 
the watch is relieving* nothing will be more eafy than 
to ftep on board of our. own galley, cut the rope, hoill 
the fails, and make the befl of our way to Old England* 

Heartly. 

B ut, you don't coniider that Moniieur de Champignon, 
if alarmed, may flip his cable and give us chace— nay, 
compliment us with a difh of fugar-plumbs that may 
be very hard of digeftion. 

Brush. 

There the friendfhip of Maclaymore will be of fer- 
vice : for, as foon as our flight is known, he and his 
men, on pretence of being alert, will make fuch a 
buftle and confufion, that nothing can be done until we 
are out of their reach ; and then we muft truft to our 
own canvafs and the trim of our veflel, which is a prime 
failer. 

L 4 Harriet. 
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Harriit. 
The project is feafible, and may be the more practi- 
cable, if the Xriih lieutenant can be brought toco-ope- 
rate with the enitgn. 

H E A R T l r. 

Odfol there he comes.— Bruih, go and wait upon 
Mifs Harriet to her cabin, while I accoft this Hibernian. 

SCENE VII. 

flBAHTLY, OCLABIIR. 
OcLABBER. 

Your humble fervant, fir — I hope the lady is plaifed 
' jvith her accommodation— don't you begin to be refrefli- 
pd with the French air blowing over the fea ?— upon my 
my confcience ! now, it's fo delicate and keen, that for 
my own part, honey, I have been as hungry as an Irifh 
wolf dog ever fince I came to this kingdom, 

H E A R T L V. 

Sir, I thank you for your kind inquiry.— I am no 
itranger to the French air, nor to the politenefs of cap- 
tain 
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fain Odabber.— *What ! have you quite forgot your old 
acquaintance ? 

OCLABBBK, 

Acquaintance, honey ! — by my (houl ! I fliould be 
proud to recoiled your countenance, though I never 
law you before in the days of my life ! 

Heartly. 

Don't you remember two Engliihmen at Paris, about 
three years ago, of the name of Heartly ? 

Oclabbbr. 
Ub ub 00 ! — by Shaint Patrick I remember you as 
well as nothing in the world.— Arrah, now, whether is 
it ypur own felf or your brother i 

Heartly* 

My brother died of a confumption foom after our re- 
turn to England. 

Oclabbbr. 

Ah ! God reft his foul, poor gentleman— but it is a 
great comfort to a man to be after dying in his own 
country— I hope he was your elder brother, gra.— Oh ! 

Ire- 
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I remember you two made one with in at the hotel de 
Bully— -by my fhoul i we were very merry and frolkk- 
fome ; and yon know I hurt my ancle, and my foot 
fwelled as big as three potatoes — by the fame token I 
Jent lor a rogue of a furgeon, who fubfcribed for die 
cure, and wanted to make a hand of my foot.— Mr. 
Heartfy, the devil fly away with me bot I am pxond 
to fee you, and you may command me without fear or 
affe&ton, gra. 

Hbartlt. 

Sir, you are extremely kind ; and may, I apprehend, 
do me a good office with captain Champignon, who, I 
cannot help faying, has treated us with very little cere- 
mony, 

Oct ABBER. 

I'll tell you what, Mr. Heartly, we officers don't 
chufe to find fault with one another ; becaufe there's a 
difcipline and fubordination to be obferved, you know; 
—therefore I (hall fay nothing of him as an officer, 
honey; but, as a man, my dear, by the mafs, he's a 
meer baifh 

Heartly. 
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Heartly. 

I 'm glad to find your opinion of him fo conformable 
to my own.— I underftand by my fervant too, that Mr. 
Maclaymore agrees with us, in his fentiments of Mon- 
fieur de Champignon ; and difapproves of his taking 
our boat, as an unwarrantable infult offered to the Bri- 
tilh nation. 

OCLABJER. 

By my fhoul ! I told him fo before you came aboard. 
—As for enfign Maclaymore, there is not a prettier fel- 
low in feven of the befk counties in Ireland-— as brave as 
a heron, my dear— arrah, the devil burn him if he fears 
any man that never wore a head. — Ay, and a great 
fcholar to boot — he can talk Latin and Irifh as well as 
the archbiihop of Armagh. — Didn't you know we are 
fworn brothers— tho' I 'm his fenior officer, and (paik 
the French more fluid, gra. 



SCENE 
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5 C E N E VIII. 
Heaitly, Oclabber, Brush. 

Brush. 
O Lord, fir ! all the fat 's in the fire. 

Oclabber. 
Arrah what *s a fire, honey ? 

Brush. 

All bur fine project gone to pot!— We may now 
hang up our harps among the \villows, and $t down 
and weep by Babel's (beams. 

Hbartly, 

What does the blockhead mean I 

Brush. 

One of our foolifli fellows has blabbed that Mifs 
Harriet is not your lifter, but your miitrefs ; and this 
report has been carried to Monfieur de Champignon, 
whom I left below in the cabin, taxing her with dif- 
iimulation, and threatening to confine her for life. — 
He fings, capers, fwears and ftorms ia a breath !— * 

J have 
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I have feen Bedlam ; but an Eriglifli lunatic at full 
moon, is a very fober animal when compared to a 
Frenchman in a paffion. 

Heartly, 

I care not for his paffion or power — By heaven f he 

fhall not offer the leaft violence to my Harriet, while 

a drop of blood circulates in my veins !— I'll aflault 

him, though unarmed, and die in her defence.— [Going. 

Oclabber. 
Won't you be eafy now ?— your dying fignifies no- 
thing at all, honey ; for, if you (hould be killed in the 
fray, what excufe would you make to the young lady's 
relations, for leaving her alone in. the hands of the ene- 
my ?— by my ihoul ! you 'd look very foolifh.— Take 
no notice all, and give yourfelf no trouble about the 
matter— and if he fhould ravi(h your miftrefs, by my 
falvation! I would take upon me to put him under 
arreft. 

Heartly. 
The villain dares not think of committing fuch an 
outrage ! 

Oclabbbr. 
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OCLABBER. 

Devil confound me ! bnt I 'd never defire a better 
joke— Och then, my dear, yon 'd fee how I 'd trim 
hkfc— you lhould have fatisfacuon to your heart's con- 
tent. 

He A RTL Y. 

Diftradlion ! — If yon will not give me your affiftance, 
I '11 fly alone to her defence. 

Brush. 

Zooks I fir, you 're as mad as he. — You *11 ruin us 
paft all redemption .—What the deuce are you afraid 
of? — Ravifh !— An atomy like that pretend to ravifli ! 
No, no : he'll ravifh nothing but our goods and* chat- 
tels, and thefe he has difpofed of already. — Befides, 
Mifs Harriet, when his back was turned, defired me to 
conjure you in her name, to take care of yourfelf : for 
Champignon would have no pretence to confine her, if 
you was out of the way. 

OCLABBER. 

O' my confcience, a very fenfible young woman! 
When there are two lovers in the caafe, 'tis natural to 

wifh 



% ' A C O M E D Y. *& 

wifli one of them away.— Come along wkh me, ho- 
ney ; we '11 hold a council of war with eafign Mac- 
laymore— perhaps he may contrive mains to part you. — 
No man knows better how to make a foldierly re- 
treat. 

Brush. 

Soldierly or unfoldierly, it fignifies not a button- 
lb we do but efcape, I (hall be glad to get away at any 
rate even if I fhould fly like a thief from the gal~ 
lows. 

OdABBER. 

Devil fire you, my dear ! you 're a wag — Arrah, who 
told you that my friend Maclaymore efcaped from the 
gallows ? — By my fhoul ! 'tis all fortune dt la guerrt*— 
Indeed, indeed, I would never defire to command a 
better corps than what I could form out of the honcft 
gentlemen you have hanged in England. 

Heartly. 

I 'in fo confounded and perplexed in confequence of 
this unlucky difcovery, that can't ftart one diftlnflt x 
thought, much lefs contribute to any fcheme that re- 
quires cool deliberation. 

OCLABBIR- 
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OCLABBER. 

Arrah faith, my dear, we moft leave thole things td 
wifer heads,— Far my own part, I'm .a foldter, and 
never burden my brain with unneoeflary baggage* 

I won't pretend to lead, but I follow in the throng; 

And as I don't think at all, I can never think wrong. 



END OF THE FIRST ACT. 



ACT 
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ACT II. • SCENE I. 

A great noife and buflle behind the fcencs. 

MACL AYMOR.J5, CHAMPIGNON. 

Champignon running upon the ftage in a ridiculous 
diihabille. 

"ORENEZ garde qu'elle ne vous echappe!— aux 
•** armes ! — Monf. le Second— contre maitre — la cha 
loupe ! la chaloupe ! 

Maclaymor£. 

[Overturning him as if through mifiake. 

As I fall anfwar, the folks are a' gaen daft! — -deel 
flap out your een ! I 'm nae fie midge but ye might a 
ieen me in your porridge. 

Champignon. 

Ah meutrier ! aflaffin ! vous avez tue votre com- 
mandant '.—-holla ho ! mes gens, a moi. 

Maclaymore. 

Hbut, na! it canna be our commander Monfieur de. 

Champignon, running about in the dark like a worri- 

M cow I 
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cow !— Prcfcrvc us a' ! it's the vara mon— weel I wot, 

Sir, I'm right forry to find you in fie a pickle— but wha 

thought to meet with you playing at blind Harry on 

deck? 

Champion on. [R'fiig* 

Ventre faingris! my whole brain be derangeel — 
traitre ! you be in de eomplot. 

Maclaymois. 

Traiter ! me nae traiter, Mefter Champignon, or gude 
faith ! you and I man ha 9 our kail through the reek. 

Champignon. 

Were be de prifoniers ?— tell a me dat — ha !— mort 
de ma vie ! de Englis vauTeau !— de prife ! de prifonicn ! 
— facrebleu ! ma gloire ! mes richefies ! rendez moi les 
prifoniers-— you be de enfeigne, you be de officier. 

Mac l atmo a b. 

Troth, I ken foo weel I *m an officer— I wufs fome 
other people who haud their heeds unco high, ken'd the 
refpadt due to an officer, we would na be rafhed with a* ( 
this din. | 

Champignon 
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Champignon. 

Tell a me au moment, were be Moftfiettr ArtKe? 
we*e be de juifcnier* ? wat you beat my brains wid your 
fottifes ? 

Maclay mo km. 

Nay, fin ye treat me with fa little cererridny, I mail 
tell you, Mefter Heartly was na committed to my 
charge, and fae ye may gang and leuk after him — and 
as for prifoners, I keA of nae prifoners but your ain 
valet, whom you ordered to be put in irons this com- 
ing for flipping part of your bouillon, and if the poor 
fallow had na don$ the deed I think be nuift Jia*£ 
ftarved for want of Victuals, 

Ch A MP IG NONi 

Morbleu ! Monfieur Maclairaore> you diitrait me wtf 
your babih— I demand de Englis pciAuiers— m' enten- 
dea vous t 

Ma claymore; 

Monfieur de Champignon, je voiw^ntens bien- 4 — tnere 

was nae Englifh prifoner here— for I man tell you, Sir, 

that if ever you had read Grotius de Jure Belli ac Paris— 

M 2 or 



164 THE REPRISAL: 

-or Pnffendorf de officio Hominis l£ Civis — ye wad a* fccn 
he could na be in the predicament of a captus in bello, 
or an obfcs or <vades—&x what r ye '11 fay— becaufc he 
was na teak flagrante btUo—trgo he was nae prifoner of 
war— now what fays the learned Pufiendorf ? 

Champignon. 

Comment ! you call me Puff-and-horf ? ventre bleu ! 
you be one impertinent. 

Maclaymore, 

What, what ! — that , s a paughty word, Sir — that's 
nae langage for a gentleman— nae mair o'that, or gude 
faith we'll forget where we are. 

Champignon. 

Morbleu ! you ave forget dat I be your general— -your 
thief. 

Mac iaymorl 

fey my faul, mon ! that 's ftrange news indeed— -You 
my chief! you chief of the Maclaymores ! 

Champignon. 
Oui, men, mitre— moi qui vous park. 

i Maclaymore. 
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Mac LAY MORI* 

Donna ruftre ine, Sir, or deel dam my faul, but I '11 
waft your head alF your fhoulders, if ye was the beft 
Champignon in France. 

[They draw and fight. 

SCENE II. 

Oclaiber, Champignon, Maclaymore. 

oclabber. 

Devil fire you my lads ! what 's the maining of all 
this djfturbance ?— o' my confeience ! there 's no fuch 
thing as refting below— -a man would lie as quiet at the 
bottom of the fea — I 've been a bed thefe tree hours, 
but I could not clofe an eye, gra ; for you waked me 
before I fell afleep. [Pretending to di/cover Champignon* 
Arrah now, don't I dream, honey ? what is it your own- 
felf Monfieur de Champignon, going to attack my 
enfign ? — by my fhoul ! that 's not fo fhivil now, abpard 
of your own fhip. Gentlemen, I put you both under 
arreft in the king's name— you (hall fee one another 
locked in your cabins with your own hands ; and then, 
if you cut one another's troats, by the bleiTed virgin f 
M 3 you 
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you fhall be brought to a court martial, and tried for 
your lives, agra. ' * 

Maclamorb. [Sheathing bis fwmrd* 
Weel, weel, Sir,— ye 're my commanding officer— r 
turn ifl imperart—hut, he and I fall meet before moun- 
tains meets— that 9 s a*. 

Champignon to Oclabber. 
Vat! you prefume to entremettre in mes affaires 
d' honeur— you have de hardieffe to difpute wid me de 
Command of dis vaifleau de guerre ?— tell a me if you 
Jcnow my condition, ha ? 

Op LABBER. 

Indeed, indeed my dear, I believe your prefent con- 
dition is not very favoury — but, if enfign Maclaymore 
had made you fhorter by the head, your condition would 
have been ftill worfe — and yet upon my confcience ! I 
have feen a man command fuch a frigate as this, with- 
out any head at all. 

Champignon. 

Monsieur O-claw-bear, you mocquez de moi— you 
not feem to know my noblefTe— dat I defcend of de 

bonne 
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bonne famille— dat my progeniteurs ave bear de ho- 
nourable cotte-— de cotte of antiquite. 

OCLABBER. 

By my fhoul ! when I knew you firft, you bore* 
very old coat yourfelf, my dear ; for it was thread- 
bare, and out at elbows. 

Champignon. 

Ah ! la mauvaife plaifanterie.-— Daignez, my goot 
lieutenant O -claw -bear, to onderftand dat I ave de 
grands alliances— du bien— de rente-— dat I ave regale 
des princes in my chateau. 

Oclabber. 

Och ! I beg you chateau's pardon, grammachree ! I 
have had the honour to fee it on the banks of the Ga- 
ronne — and by my fhoul ! a very venerable building it 
was — aye, and very well bred to boot, honey ; for, it 
ftood always uncovered : and never refufed entrance to 
any paffenger, even though it were the \vind and the 
rain, gra. 

Champignon, 
You pretendez to know my famille, ha ? 

M4 Oclabb**. 
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OCLABBER. 

By Shaint Patrick! I know them as well as the fa* 
ther that bore them — your nephew is a begging-bro- 
ther of the order of Shaint Francis — Mademoiselle, 
your filter, efpoufed an eminent (avatier in the county 
of Bearne ; and your own fhelf, my dear, firft mounted 
the ftage as a charlatan : then ferved the Count de 
Bardaich for your diverfion ; and now by the King's 
favour, you command a frigate of twelve guns, lying 
at anchor within the province of Normandy, 

C H AMP I G NON. 

Ah quelle medifance ! — que vous imaginez bien Mon* 
fieur — but, I vill reprefent your conduit to des marchaux 
of France ; and dey vill convince you dat Monfieur 
4e Champignon is one perfunne of fome cpn fide- 
ration— un charlatan ! — mardy ! dat be ver plaifant. — 
Meffieurs, ferviteur — I go to give de neceffaires ordres 
pour rattraper de Englis chaloupe — jufcjue au revoir — 
Charlatan ! — Savatier ! — Morte de ma vie t [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

OCLABBER, MaCLAYMORI. 
OC L ABBE R. 

Faith and troth ! my dear, you 'II fee the chaloupe 

far enough out of fight, try this time. 

Mac- 
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Maclaymorb. 
By my faul ! captain, ye fent him awa* with a flea . 
in his bonnet— He '11 no care to wreftie anither fa' with 
you in a hurry— he had the wrang fow by the lug. 

OdABBER. 

If he will be after playing at rubbers/ he muft ex- 
pe& to meet with bowls— -pooh ! I main, he muft 
look to meet with bowls, if he will be playing at 
rubbers— arra man deaul ! that 's not the thing neither— 
but, you know my maining, as the faying i* 

Maclaymore. 
Hoot, aye — I'fe warrant I ken how to gar your 
bools row right — and troth I canna help thinking but 
I played my parts pretty weel for a beginner. 

, QCM9BIR. 

For a beginner ! — Devil fetch me 1 but you played 
like a man that jokes in earned — but your joke was 
like to cut too keen, honey, when Jf came to part you— 
and yet I came as foon as you tipped me the wink with 
your finger. 

Mac- 
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M A C L A YMO RE. 

Let that flie ftick i* the wa'— when the dirt 's dry it 
will rub out — but, now we man talc ' care of the poor 
waff lafly that *s left under our protection, and defend 
her from the maggots of this daft Frenchman. 

OCLABBER. 

I will be after confining him to his cabin, if he of- 
fers to touch a hair of her beard, agra. 

Maclaymorb 

» 

It 's now break of day— donna ye fee the bonny grey- 
eyed morn blinking o'er yon moffy craig ?*— We *U 
e 'en gang doun and tak a taffe of whiiky together, 
•and then fee what 's to be done for Mifs Harriet. 

[Exeunt. 

S C E N E . IV. 
Harriet, Brush. 

Harriet. 

O Lord! I *m in fuch a flutter — What was the mean- 
ing of all that noife ?—Brufti, are you fure you matter 
is out of all danger of being re-taken f 

Brush. 
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Brush. 
Yes, yes, Madam, fafe enough for this bout — The 
two land officers performed their parts to a miracle— 
My mafter and our people flipped into the Doat, with- 
out being difturbed by the centries who were totored 
for the purpofe ; and they were almoft out of fight, 
before Champignon was alarmed by a ftarved French- 
man, whofe hanger kept him awake — but, now they 
have doubled the point of land, and in four hours or 
fo will be in fight o/ fweet Old England — I/m fure, I 
fent many a wilhful look after them. 

Harriet. 
What ! you are ibrry then for having Hayed behind 
with me ? 

Brush. 

O ! by no manner of means, Ma'am— to be fure you 
did me an infinite deal of honour, Ma'am, in deiiring 
that I might be left, when you fpoke to my Mailer- 
through the banicado— but, yet, Ma'am, I have fuch 
a regard for. Mr. Heartly, Ma'am, that I mould 
be glad to fliare all his dangers, Ma'am — though after 
all is done andfaid, I don't think it was very kind in 
3 - him 
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him to leave his miftrefs, and faithful fcrvant in fuch 
a dilemma. 

Harriet. 

JJay, don't accufe your matter unjuftly— you know 
how unwillingly he complied with my requcft— we 
could not guefs what villainous Steps this fellow, Cham- 
pignon, might have taken to conceal his rapine, which 
Mr. Heartly will now have an opportunity to repre- 
fent in its true colours. 

B a XT s H. 

Well — heaven grant him fuccefe, and that fpeedily— 
for my own part, I have been fo long ufed to his com- 
pany, that I grow quite chicken-hearted in his ab- 
sence— If I had broke my leg two days ago, I wouldn't 
have been in this quandary— God forgive the man 
that firft contrived parties of pleafure on the water. 

Harriet. 
Hang fear, Brufli, and pluck up your courage — I 
have fome fmall fkillin phyfiognomy, and can allure you 
ii is not your fate to die by water — Ha ! I fee the cap- 
tain coming this way— I muft bear the brunt of another 
fiorm. 

Brush. 
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Brush. 

Odfo ! I '11 run down to Lieutenant Oclabber, and 
Ms enfign, and give them notice, in cafe there fhpuld 
be occafion to interpofe. [Exit Brufi. 

SCENE V, 
Champignon, Hahiiit. 

Champignon. 

"* Madame, you pardon my prefomption, dat I pay my 
devoirs, in diihabille— bot it be all for your fervice— 
Monfieur your amant aye decampe fans facon— I take 
de alarm, and make all my efforts to procure de plaifir 
of feeing him again— Ah ! he be de gallant homme to 
abandon his maitrefle ! 

Harriet. 
Is there no poffibility of bringing him back f 

Champignon. 

By gar ! it be tout a fait impoffible— - he ileal comme 
one thief into de chaloupe, and vanifh in de obfcurite ! 

Harriet. 
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Harriet. 
I'm heartily glad to hear hi 

Champignon. 
For vat 70a be glad, my princefs, ha ? 

Harriet. 
That he's no longer in your power. 

- Champignon. 

Bon ! — jufte ciel ! — how you make me happy to fee 
you glad, Madame ! la, la, la, ra, ra— -Ventre bleu ! 
he be one fugitif — if we rencontre again, revanche ! 
revanche! la, la, la, ra, ra — Permettez done, Ma- 
dame, dat I ave de honeur to langui/Te before your feet— 
ave pitie of me— take my (word — plongez dans my bo* 
fom. — Ah ! larron ! perfide ! — la, la, la, ra, ra. 

[Hejtngs, buds, and donas by turns* 

Monfieur Artlie is not in my power— -bon !— but, by 
gar ! Madame, you .know who is, hah ! 

Harriet. 

As for me, my fex protects me— I am here indeed, a 

prifoner and alone; but you will not, you dare not 

treat me with indignity. 

Cham- 
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Cham pi g n o n. 
Dare not !— -Bravo— Shew to jne de man vil fay I dare 
not— 9a— ha— hah ! [Capers about, 

Harri £ T. 

You 're in fuch a dancing humour, 'tis pity you mould 
want mufic— -Shall I iing you a long ? 

Champignon. 
Ah cruelle !«— you gouverne vid foverain empire over 
m y ar t — you roufe me into one itorm— you iing me into 
one calm. 

SONG. 

I. 

Let the nymph ftiil avoid, and be deaf to the Twain 
Who in tranfports of paffion affects to complain ; 
,For his rage, not his love, in that frenzy is fhewn ; 
And the blaft that blows loudeft is foon o'erblown. 

II. 
But the fhepherd whom Cupid has pierc'd to the heart, 
Will fubmiffive adore, and rejoice in the fmart ; 
Or in plaintive foft murmurs, his bofom-felt woe 
Like the finooth gliding current of rivers will flow. 

life 
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III. 
Tho* filent his tongue, he will plead with his eyes, 
And his heart own your fway in a tribute of fighs; 
But, when he accofts you in meadow or grove, 
His tale is all tendernefs, rapture, and love. 

S C E N E VI. 
Champignon, Harriet, Brush. 

Brush. 

News ! news ! there 's an Englifh man of war's boat 
along-fide, with a flag of truce. 

Champignon. 

Comment !— Madame, you-aye de bonte to retire to 
your cabane— I go drefs myfelf, and give de audience. 

[Exit Champignon* 

SCENE VII. 
Harriet, Brush. 

Harriet. 
O Brum ! Brufh ! how my little heart palpitates with 
fear and fufpenfe ! — What does the arrival of this boat 
portend? Brush. 
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Brush. 

Our deliverance from the hands ot the philiftihe's, I 
hope — u could hot arrive at a more feafonable juncture ; 
for my fpirits are quite flagged — hot that I'm fo much 
concerned on my awn account, Ma'am— but, I can't be 
in (enable to your danger, Ma'am— I mould be an un- 
grateful wretch if I did not feel for one that i$ Fo deaf 
to Mr. Heartly, Ma'ani. 

Ha r r ie t. 

Really, Mr. Brufh, you feem to have improved 
mightily in politenefs, fince you lived among thefe 
French gentlemen. 

fe r\t s h. 

Lived, Ma'am \~I have been dying hourly fince 
I came aboard ; and that politenefs which you are pleaf- 
cd to mention, Ma'am> is nothing buWneaking fear 
and hen-heartednefs, which I believe (God forgive me) 
is the true fource of all French politenefs 5 a kind of 
poverty of fpirir, or want of Sincerity — I mould be very 
proud to be drubbed in England for my infolence and 
ill- breeding. 

N Harriet. 
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Harriet. 

* Well, I hopc'.you '11 foon be drubbed to your heart's 
content— -When we revifit our own country, you (hall 
have all my intereft towards the accomplifhment of 
ypur wifh— mean while do me the favour to make fur- 
ther inquiry about this feme flag of truce, and bring 
an account of what (hall pafs, to my cabin, where I 
(hall wait for you with the utmoft impatience. [Exetnf. 

\ SCENE VIII. 
Block, and another (eaman. 

Block. 
Smite my limbs, Sam, if the lieftenant do clap her 
aboard, here is no plunder— nothing but rags and ver- 
min, as the faying it— -we (hall (hare nothing but the 
guns and the head-money— if you call thofe heads that 
have no bodies belonging to 'urn.— Mind that there 
fcarecrow— fee how his cloth hangs in die wind— Ad- 
zooks ! the fellow has got no ftowage— he '• all uppei- 
work and head-fail-— I '11 be damn'd if the firft hard 
fquall don't blow him into the air like the peeling of an 
onion. 

Tt 



A COMEDY, %79 

To him Brush. 
Heh ?— how !— no (ure !— Yes faith but it is— Odib ! 
coufin Block, who thought to meet with you among 
the French f 

Block. 

What chcar ho ?~How does mother Margery J— 
meet me among the French ! Agad ! I 'd never defire 
better paftimc than to be among 'em with a good cutlafh 
in my hand, and a brace of piftola in my girdle-* 
Why look you, brother, hearing as how you and your 
miftrefs were wind-bound, we are come along fide to 
tow you into the offing. 

Bnviif. 

The Lord reward you, couiln— cmt, wtat if this 
damned Frenchman fhould refnfe to part with ns I 

Block. 

Why then, lieftenant Lyon is a cmififcg to windward 
of that there head-land— -he '11 be along fide in ittlf a 
glafi, fall under your ftern, clap his-befftt a tfafboard, ' 
rake you fore and aft, and fend the Frenchman and 
every foul on board to the devil in the turning of an 
handfpike. 

K a Brush. 
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Brush. 

The devil he will 1— bat confin, what muft become 
of me then? 

Block. 

Thereafter at it may be— Yon muft take your hap, 
I do fuppofe— we Jailors never mind thofe things— 
every (hot has its comnuffion, d'ye fee— we muft all die 
one time, as the faying is— if you go down now, it 
may fave your going aloft another time, brother. 

Brush* 
O! enrfe your comfort. 

Block. 
Heark ye, brother, this is a cold morning— have 
you picked up never a runlet along fhore ?— What d'ye 
fay to a dug ? 

Br us Hi 

Slug !— 0> 1 underftand you—* 
[Fitches a keg of brandy, which Block fits to hit head* 

Block. 
Right Nantz, ftrike my top-fails !— Odds heart! 
this is the only thing in France that agrees with an En- 

glilhman's 
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glilhman's conftitution.— Let us drink out their brandy, 
' aud then knock out their brains-— This is the way to 
demolifh the fpirit of the French. An Engliihman will 
fight at a minute's warning, brother—*but a French- 
man's heart muft be buoyed up with brandy-rs-Np more 
keg, no more courage. 

Brush. 
T'other pull, coufin. 

Block. 

Avaft, avafc~-no more canvas than we can cafry-~ 
we know the trim of our own vefTel— Smite my crofr 
trees ! We begin to yaw already~*Hiccup.— 

Brush. 

Odfb ! our commander is coming upon deck to give 
audience to your midfhipman. 

Block. 
Steady. Exeunt. 
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SCENE IX. 
Champicnok, Oclabbrr, Maclaymore, 
Brush, TomHaulyard an Englifh mid/hip- 



CPA.MFIONON. 

Eh bien, Monfieur, qui fouhaitc il ? 

Haultard. 

An*n-—»Monfeer fweat ye !— Agad ! I believe* if we 
come along fide of you, we '11 make you all fweat. 

Maclaymore. 

That 's mair than yo can tell, my lad—ye may gar 
Hie fweef with fetching^ but it 's no in your breeks t* 
gar me fweet with fear. 

OCIAJBIR. 

Y<ML may fweat me after I 'm dead, honey*— but, by 
the blefled virgin t you fhall not fweat me *live— and 
fi> you may be after delivering your meflage, gra, 

Haulyarq, 

If it wasn't far fuch as you that (hew your own 
country the fore top-fai) > wold our enemy's cable, and 

man 
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man their quarters, they would never ride out the 
gale, or dare to fhetf their colours at fca— but how- 
foineVer, we '11 leave that bowling i' the Mock, arthe 
faying is — if fo be as how that there Frenchman U 
commander of this here vefTel, I have orders from my 
officer to demand an Englifh yoiing woman, with all 
Her baggage and thingumbobs, that he took yliferday 
out of a pleafure-boat, belonging to one Mr. Heard? 
of Dorfetfhire, who flipped the painter this morning. 

Champhgnon. 

Mardy ! de commiffion be very peremtoire !— ecoute 
mon ami, vat you call Monfieur your commandant ? 

Haulyard. 

I don't take in your palaver, not I — and mayhap, 
you dbn't know my lingo; but,agad! we'll foon nuke 
you underftand plain Englifh. 

Oc LAB BEl. 

Monfieur Champignon wants to know who is your 
commanding officer, honey. 

Ha u lta an. 

Who mould it be, but lieftenant Lyon of the Triton 

man of war of fixty guns ! as bold a heart as ever 

crack'd bifcuit. 

N 4 Cram- 
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Champignon. 

Bon !— Aippofc dat I rcfufc de command of Monficor 
Lionne i 

Haulya r p. 

Suppofe !— if you do, he '11 run you along fide, yard- 
arm and yard-arm, and blow you out of the water; 
that 's all. 

Champig no n. 

By, Gar! he vill find himfelf miftaken ; here is 
npt vater for one fixty gun Oiip—fmfideJ Heark you me, 
Monlieur, vat is your name, tell Monfieur Lionne dat I 
am called Michel Sanfbn Goluat de Champignon, 
Marquis de Vermifleaui— dat I ave de honeur to ferve 
de king— dat fear be one begattelle of wich I have de 
mepris — dat I regard you ambaflade as de galimatias— 
dat my courage fuffice to attack one whole Englis ef- 
cadre ; and dat if Monf. Lionne be difpofed to rendre 
moi un vifite, I (hall ave de gloire to chaftife his pre- 
fomption ; fo I permitte ypu go your way. 

Maclaymorb. 
Dijfentio — bide you Billy — there 's nae clerk here I 
trow— weel, lieutenant Oclabber, I tak inftruments 

in 
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in your haund againft the proceedings of Captain 
Champignon, wha has incarcerate the En glim leddy, 
contrair to die law of nature and nations. Now, 
focky, ye may gang about your bufinefs ; when ye 
come back, I 'fe tauk with you in another ftyle. 

OCLABBER, 

For my own part, hon?y, I fhall be after Ihewing 
you fome diverfion in the way of my duty ; but I taake 
you to witnefs that I have no hand in detaining the 
lady wo is plaifed to favour us with her company againft 
her own confent, gra.' 

HA VLY.A RD. 

Mayhap you may truft to your fhoal water—if you 
do you're taken all aback, brother: for, lieftenant 
Lyon commands a tender of twelve guns and fifty ftout 
hands, that draws lefs than this here frigate by the 
ftreak? and — heh !— »agad! yonder fhe comes round 
the point with a flowing fail— bVye Monfeer Cham- 
pignon ! all hands to quarters ; up with your white 
rag ; I doubt my officer and I will tafte fome of your 
foup meagre by that time you pipe to dinner. [Exit. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E X. 
Champi6n6n, Oclabbsr, Maclatm6re^Brusr. 

Champignon. 

Mort dc ma vie ! je ne vous attendois par fitot, a 
quelle cote faut il que je me tourne ? facrebleu ! [afide, 
Meflieurs, I demand your confeil ; you proteft againft 
my conduite ; if you tink me ave done de injufHce, you 
vil find me tout a fait raifonable ; we render Made- 
moifelle to de Englis ; for I judge it bien mal a-propos 
to engage <Je enemi, vere de ipirk of contradiction reign 
among ourfclvcs. 

OCLABBER. 

Faith and troth ! my dear, the contradiction is all 
over ; you have nothing to do but to ftation your men ; 
and as for Mr. Maclaymore and my own fbelf, the 
Englifh cannon may make our legs and arms play at 
loggerhead in the air, honey, but we 'II ftand by you 
for the glory of France, in fpite of the devil and all 
his works* gra. 

Maclaymore. 
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MaclaVmore. 

Never fafh your noddle about me : confidence ! I 'fe 
no be the firft to cry barley. 

Oc labber, • 

Enfign Maclaymore, I order you to go and take pof- 
feffion of the forecaftle with your divifion, honey. I 
wifli they may Hand fire till you 're all knock'd o'the 
head, graj but, I'm afraid they're no better than 
dunghills; for they were raifed from the Canaille of 
Paris. — And now I'll go and put the young lady below 
water, where (he may laugh in her own fleeve, graj 
for if the ihip mould be blown up in the engagement, 
ihe is no more than a paflenger, you know ; and then 
flie '11 be releafed without ranfom. 

Brush. 

God blefs you, captain Oclabber, for your genero- 
sity to my poor lady : I was ordered by my mailer to 
give her ckrfc attendance ; and though I have a great 
curiofity to fee the battle, Mifs Harriet muft by no 
means be left alone. 

[Exeunt Oclabber, Maclaymore and Brujb. 

m 1 SCENE 



188 THE REPRISAL: 



S C E N E XL 
Champignon. 

Ventre faingris ! que ferai-je ? Jc me fens tout em- 
brouille — ces autre Anglois font fi precipites ! que dia- 
ble les etouffe. A lions ! Aux armes ! matelots — mes 
enfans ! chardon— chifon— ortie— fumiere— Phibou— 
la faim — allons— vite, vite — aux armes ! 

[J crew of tatterdemalions running up and down the deck 
in confufion—tbe noije of cannon and mufquetry* 

Ah mon bon dieu ! ayez pitie de moi encore — qu' on 
m' apporte de Peau de vie. Ah miferable pecheur !— 
je fuis mort ! — je fuls enterre ! — ah ! voila aflez mes 
enfans— -ceffez— defiftez— il faut amener— MonfieurO- 
claw-bear— lieutenant O-claw-bear ! 

SCENE XII. 

OCL ABBE R. 

Holloa! [Behind the Jcenes. 

Champignon. 

Laiflea — laiiTez — cleave off your fire-r-de ennemi be 

too ftrong— we ave abaiilee le drapeau— 'I command 

yoo leave off— • 

Oclabbie, 
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OcLABBfcR. 

xLeave off! arrah for what ? 

Champignon* 

De ennemi vil accord no quartier. 

OdABBER. 

Devil burn your quarter ! —what fignifies quarter 
when we 5 re all kill'd ? — The men are lying along the 
deck litce ' fo many paife ; and there is fuch an abomi- 
nable flench, gra— by my flioul I I believe they were 
all rotten before they died. 

[Coming upon the ft age * 

Arrah jnon deaul ! I believe the EngUfh have made 
a compact with the devil to do fuch execution ; for my 
enfign has loft all his men too but the piper, and they 
two have cleared the forecaftle fword in hand. 

Brush* 

[In great trepidation. 
O Lord ! Mr* Oclabber, your enfign is playing the 
devil«— hacking and hewing about him like a fury ; for 
the love of God interpofe, my matter is come aboard, 
and if they ihould meet there will be murder. - 

Oclabber. 
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OCIABBEK. 

By my flioul ! I know he hat a regard for Mr. Hcart- 
ly, and if he kills him it will be in the way of friend- 
fhip, honey*— howfomever, if there's any mifchief done 
I'll go and prevent k. [Exit Odabhtr. 

SCENE XIIL 
CHAMPiGNOif, Lieutenant Lyon, Heartlt, 
Haulyard, Srvih, Block, and Englifh 
failora. 

Chammorok. 
[Throwing him/elf on his knits and prefenting his /word. 
Ah I mifericorde, Monfieur Artlie, quaraer— -ajiar- 
tier, pour l'amour de Dieu '. 

He a r t l y. 

I have no time to mind fuch trifles— where is my 
Harriet ? 

Brvsh. 

I'll fhew you the way to the poor folitary pigeon— 
mailer, this is a happy day ! 

[Exeunt Hemrtly and Brujb. 

SCENE 



i 
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SCENE XIV. 
Oclabber, Maclaymore, Lieutenant 

Lvon,Haulyard, Champignon,&c. 

oclabbbk. 

[Delivering his fiver J. 
Gentlemen, your 's is the fortune of the day. You 
ought to be kind to us, for we have given you very lit- 
tle trouble. — Our commander there, is a very fhivil 
peribn, gra; he don't turft after the blood of his ene- 
my. As for the foldiers, I (hall fay nothing; but 
upon my flioul ! now they 're the nimbleft dead men I 
ever faw in the days of my life ! about two minutes 
agone they were lying like fo many flaughtered fheep, 
and now they are all fcamper'd off about their bufinefs. 

Maclavmore. 
As I fall anfwer, it's a black burning fhame! and I 
hope the king will order them to be decimated, that is, 
every tenth man to be hanged in terror em. 

OdABBER. 

By my fhalvation ! if the king. will take my advice, 
every Angle man of them fhall be decimated. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E the laft. 
To them Heartly, leading uHarribt. 
Heart ly. 
, [Embracing O clabber and Maclay more. 
Gentlemen, I'm heartly glad of having an opportu- 
nity to return, in feme meafure, the civilities you have 
(hewn to this young lady. Mr. Lyon, I beg you '11 or* 
der their fwords to be reftored ; they were in no fhape 
aecefTary to our grievances. 

Dc L ABB ER; 

[Receiving bis /word. 
Mr. Lyon, you 're extraimly polite ; and I hope I 
ihall never die till I have an opportunity to return the 
compliment. Madam, I wifh you joy of Our misfor- 
tune, with all my fhoul. 

Lyon. 
I aVt ufed to make fpeeches, Madam, tut I *m 
very glad it was in my power to ferve fuch a fine lady, 
efpecially as my old fchool-fellow, Heartly, is fo much 
concerned in your deliverance. As for this fair-weather 
fpark, Monfieur dc Champignon, if he can't fhew & 
com minion authorizing him to make depredations on 
the Englifh, I mail order him to be hoifted up to the 
2 yard's 
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yard's arm by the neck tfs a pirate j 1>at if he can pro* 
dace his orders, he Jhall be treated as a prifoner of war, 
though not before he has reftored what he pilfered from 
you and Mr. Heard/* 

HARfcttf. 

At that rate I'm afraid I ihall lofe an admirer. Yott 
fee, Monfieur de Champignon, the old proverb fulfilled; 
" Hanging and marriage go by deftiny ;" yet I fhould 
be very forry to occafion even the death of a {inner. 

Champignon. 

Madame, I Implore your pitie and cfcmence ; Mon- 
fieur Artlie, I am one pauvre miserable not worth your 
revanche. 

Enter Block drunk, with a portmanteau on his fhoulder. ' 

Block. 

Thus and no near— bear a hand, my Ijearts— 

[Lays it down, opens it, takes out and puts on m 
fawdryfmt of Champignon's cloatket. 
By your leave, Tinfey—Odds heart! thefe braces are 
fo tort, I mufr keep my yards ft[Uare, as the faying is, 

O Lxqv. 
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Lyon. ' I 

Ahey !— what the devil have we got here I how now, | 

Block? I 

B L^> C K. 

All *s fair plunder between decks— -we ha'n't broke ( 
bulk, I'll allure you— Hand clear— I'll foon over-haul 
the reft of the cargo. 

[Pulls out a long leather queue with red ribbons* 
What's here? the tiller of a monkey !— s'blood the Al- 
low has no more brains than a noddy, to leave the red 
ropes hanging over his ftern, whereby the enemy may i 
board him on the poop. 

[The next thing that appears, is a very coarfi 
canvafs Jhirt, with very fine laced ruffles. 
This here is the right trim of a Frenchman-— all ginger- 
bread-work, flourifh and compliment aloft, and all rags 
and rottennefs alow. 

[Draws out a plume of feathers. 
Adzooks ! this is Mounfeer's vane, that/ like his fancy, 
veers with eveiy puff to all the points of the compafi— 
Hark'ee, Sam— the nob muft needs be damnably light 
that's rigg'd with fnch a deal of feather. The French 
are fo well fledgM ho wonder they are fo ready to fly. 

[Finds a pocket-glafs, a paper of rouge and Spa- 
nifi> wool, with which he daubs his face. 
Swing the fwivel-ey'd fon of a whore ! he fights under 

2 falfe 
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falfe cokurs, like a pirate— here *s a lubberly dog * he 
dares not fliew hisown face to the weather* 

Champignon; 
Ah ! Monfleur de Belokke, ave companion-** 

Block. 
Don't be afraid, Frenchman— you fee I have hbifted 
your jacket, thof 1 ftrock your enfign^we Englifhmen 
never cut throats in cold blood : the beft way of beating 
the French is to fpare ail their 8hampinkm9— Odd's 
heart ! I wou'd all their commanders were of your trim 
brother ; we 'd foon have the French navy at Spithead. 

Lyon. 

Bat in the mean time I (hall have you tp the gftAg* 

way, you drunken fwab. 

Block. 

Swab ! 1 did fwab the forecafllc clear of the enemy* 

that I mmft confefs. 

Lyon* 

None of your jaw, you lubber* 

i ' 

Block. 

JLrobber !— man and boy, twenty years in the ferviqe 

—lubber! —Ben Block was the man that taught thee, 

Tom Lyon, to hand, reef, and fleer— fo much for the 

O 2 fervice 

f 
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service of Old England — but go thy ways, Ben, thy 
timbers are crazy, thy planks are ftarted, and thy bot- 
tom is find— I have feen the day when thou would'ft 
hare fhewn thy colours with the beft o'un. 

1 Lyon. 
Peace, porpufi. 

Block, 
I am a porpufs ; for I {pout falt-water, d'ye fee. I 'II 
be datnn'd if grief and farrow haVt fet my eye-pomps 
agoing. 

Harriet. 
Come, Mr. Block, I muft make you friends with 
lieutenant Lyon.— As he has been your pupil, he muft 
be an able navigator ; and this is no time for our able 
feamen to fall out among themfclves. 

Block. 

Why, look ye here, miftrcfs, I muft confefi, as how, 
Jhe'sasbriik afeaman as ever greas'd a marlinfpike— 
I'll turn 'on a-drift with e'er a he that reefed a ibrefiul 
—A will fetch up his leeway with a wet fail, as the 
laying is— and as for my own part, d'ye fee, I have 
flood by him with my blood— and my heart— and my 
liver, in all weathers— blow high— blow low. 

Harriet, 
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Harriit. 

Well, I hope you '11 live to fee and fail with him u 
an admiral. 

BUck. 

I doubt a muft be hove down, firft, keel oat of the 
water, miftrefs, and be well fcrubbed, d'ye feo— then 
a may to fee when a wool, and hoift the Union flag?— 
—Stand dear, John Frenchman—" The Royal So- 
" vereign of England will ride triumphant over th* 
" waves,'* as the fong goes, 

Lyon. 
And now for you, Monfieur Champignon. 

Champignon. 

Monfieur Lionne, I ave. not altogether contradicle^ 
but, perhaps, a littel exceed my orders, which were to 
take one Engljfli chaloupe for intelligence. 

Heartly. 

Well— I 'm perfuaded Mr. Lyon will not be very 

fevcre in his fcrutiny ; and, to ihew that we Englillw 

men can forgive injuries, and fight without malice, givo 

me your hand— I can't part with ray miftrefs i but in 

O 3 other 
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other refpects I am Monfieur 4c Champignon's humble 
fervant. 

Lyon. . 

I was once taken by the French, who ufed me nobly, 
r-I 'm a witnefs of their valour, and an in fiance of their 
politenefs — hut' there are Champignon's in every fervice 
•—While France ufes us like friends, we will return her 
civilities : when (he breaks her treaties and grows info- 
lent we will drub her over, to her good behaviour — 
Jack Haulyaxd, you have got a fong to the purpofe 
(hat won't, J believe, be difagreeable to the com- 
pany, 

S O N - 6. 
I. 

Behold ! roy brave Britons, the fair fpringing gale, 
fill a bumper and tofs off your glafles : 
Bufs and part with your frolickfome laf&s % 

Then aboard and unfurl the wide flowing fail. 

Chorus, 
While Britifh oak beneath us rolls, 
And Engliih courage fires our fouls ; 
To crown our toils, the fates decree 
The wealth and empire of the fea. 

JJ. 
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n. 

Our canvas and cares to the winds we difplay,, 
Life and fortune we cheerfully venture ; 
And we laugh, and we quaff, and we banter? ' 
Nor think of to-morrow while Aire of to-day. 

Chorus. t - 

While Brhifh oak, &c. 

III. 
The ftreamers of France at a diftance appear ! 
We mud mind other mufick than catches ; 
Man our quarters, and handle our matches; 
Our cannon produce, and for battle prepare. 
Chorus* . 
While Bridfli oak, &c. 

IV. 
Engendered in fmoke and delivered in flame, 
Britifh vengeance rolls loud as the thunder I 
Let the vault of the fky burft afunder, 
So victory follows with riches and fame* 
Chorus. 
While Britifh oak beneath us rolls, 
And Englifh courage fires Our fouls ; 
To crown our' toils, the fates decree 
The wealth and empire of the fea. 

O4 EPILOGUE. 



EPILOGUE, 

Spoken by Mifc MACKLI N. 

J YE— now I can with pleajure look around, 
Soft {u J ami thank heaven, on EngUJh ground*—* 
Ju a dark dungeon to befiow'd away, 
Jdidfi roaring, thundering, danger and dsfinay ^ 
JSxfoj'd to fire and water, /word and bullet- 
Might damp the heart of any virgin pullet— » 
I dread to think what might hone come topafs, 
Had not the Ifritifb Lyon quel? d the Oolite aft—, 
9y Champignon a wretched <ui$im led 
To cloifter'd cell, or more detefied bed, 

MydaysinpretyWandfafiingJhadfpeni; 

As nun or wife, alike apenitenty 

His gallantry, fo confident and eager, 

Had pro*? da mefs of delicate foupe—maigre ; 

To bootle/s longings 1 had fallen a martyr : 

Jfut beaw'u be prais*d 9 the Frenchman caught a tart Of * 

Tetfoft—our author* s fate you muft decree : 
Shall he come /of e to port, or fink atfea ? 
fourjentence, Jweet or bitter, foft or fore, 
Floats his frail bark, or runs it bump ajhore.—* 



r* 
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Ye wits above reft rain jour awful thunder : 

In bUfirft cruife, 'twenepity be fbould founder, 

[To the gal. 

Safe from your Jbot be fears no other foe, 

Nor gulf k> but that which horrid yawns below, 
i 

[To the pit* 

The braveft chiefs, ev 9 n Hannibal and Goto, 

Have bere been tam'd with— pippin and potato*. ' 

Our bard embarks in a more cbriftian caufe, 

He craves not mercy $ but b* claims applaufe* 

His pen againft the bofiile French is drawn, 

Who damns him, is no Antigallican. 

Indulged with favoring gales and fmiling Jhies, 

Hereafter be may board a richer prize* 

But if this welkin angry clouds deform, 

[Looking round the hode. 
And hollow groans portend the approaching form : . 
Should the defeendingjbow'rs of bail redouble* 

[To the gal. 
And theft rough billows bijs, and boil and bubble, 

[To the pit. 
He *H launch no more oufucbfellfeas of trouble. 
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First ruinsHiD in the Year 1746 an© 1747 



■ Scd podicc lcvi 
Ceduntur tumidse medico ridente Marifcae. « ■ 
Proceres 1 cenfore opus eft an harufp&ce nobis ? 

JVVBKALt 

nam quia 
Peccandi finem pofuit fibi ? quando recepit 
fje&wn femffl attrita de fronte ruborem I 
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ADVICE: 

A 

SATIRE. 



Poet, Friend. 

Post. 

ENOUGH, enough ; all this we knew before j 
'Tit infamous , I grant it, to be poor : 
And who fo much to fenfe and glory loft, 
Will hug the curie that not one joy can boaft ! 
From the pale hag, O ! could I once break loofe ; 5 
Divorc'd, all hell fliall not re-tie the noofe I 
Not with more care (hall H— avoid his wife, 
Not Cope fly fwifter, laihing for his life 3 

t. Not Cope fly Swifter*] A general famous for an expeditious 
retreat, though not quite fo deliberate as that of the ten thou/and 
Greeks from Perfia j baring unfortunately forgot to bring his army 
I with him* 

t Than 
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Than I to leare the meagre fiea* behind. 

FlIBND. 

Exert your talents ; nature, ever kind, 10 

Enough for happinefs, beflows on all ; 

'Tis floth or pride that finds her gifts too final l 

Why fleeps the snufe ?— »is there no room&r praiiir, 

When fuch bright names in constellation blaze ? 

When fage Newca&le, abstinently gnat,- 15 

Negleds his food to cater for the flate] 

And Grafton, tow'ring Atlas of the thipne, 

So well rewards a genius like his own : ' 

Granville and Bath illuftrious, need I name 

For fober dignity and fpotlefs fame ; M 

15 When fage Newcaftle, &c] Alluding to the philofophical con- 
tempt which this great pcrfonage manifcfted for the fcnfuai delights 
of the ftomach. 

17. And Grafton tow*ring Atlas of the throne, &c] This noble 
peer, remarkable for fabfimity ef parts, by virtue of his office* 
Lord Chamberlain, conferred the laarttt on Colly Cibbtr, &f<g. » 
delegable bard, whofe character has already employed, together with 
his own, the greateft pens of the age. 

19. Grantille and Bath, JfccJ Two noblemen famous in their 
day, for nothing more than their fortitude ia bearing the fcorn and 
reproach of their country* 

Or 
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Or Pitt-th* unflokea Abdiel yet unfung : 

Thy candour, Chomdty f . and thy truth, O Younge! 

Poet. 
TV advice is good ; the queftion only, whether 
Thefe names and virtues ever dwelt together ? 
But what of tiiat ? the more the bard fhall claim, 25 
Who can create as well as cherifh fame. 
But onp thing more, — how loud muft I repeat, 
To rouze th' ingag'd attention of the great 

Amus'd, perhaps, with C 's prolific bum, 

Or rapt amidft the tranfports of a drum ; 30 

ai. Or Pitt, the unlhaken Abdiel, &c] Abdiel, according to 
Milton, was the only feraph that prcferved his integrity in the midft 
•f corruption-— 

Among the innumerable falfe, unmov'd, * 

UnihaLen, unfeduced, unterrifyM— 

29. Amus'd, perhaps with C— 's prolific bum.] This alludes to 
a phenomenon, not more ftrange than true. The perfon here meant, 
having actually laid upwards of forty eggs, as feveral phyflcians and 
fellows of the Royal Society can atteft; one of whom, w4 hear, 
has undertaken the intubation, and will, no doubt, favour the world 
with an account of his fuccefs. Some virtuofi affirm, that fuch 
productions muft be the ef?e& of a certain intercourfe of organs 
not fit to be named. 

39. Tranfports of a dram ;] This is a riotous afTembly of fafti- 
•nable people, of both fexes, at a private houfe, confifting of ffcrne 
hundreds ; not unaptly ftiled a drum, from the noife and emptinefs 
of the entertainment. There are alfo drum-major, rout, tempeft 
and hurricane, differing only in degrees of multitude and uproar, 
as the fignificant name of each declares. 

While 
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While the grim porter watches et'iy door, 

Stern foe to tradefmen, poets, and the poof. 

Th' Hefperian dragon not more fierce and fell ; 

Nor the gaunt, growling janitor of hell. 

Ev'n Atticus, (fo wills the voice of fate) 35 

Infhrines in clouded majefty, his date ; 

Nor to th* adoring croud vouchfafes regard, 

Tho' priefts adore, and ev'ry prieft a bard. 

Shall I then follow with the venal tribe, 

And on the threfliold the bafe mongrel bribe ? 4* 

Bribe him, to feaft my mute-imploring eye, 

With fome proud lord, who fmiles a gracious lie ! 

A lie to captivate my heedlefs youth, 

Degrade my talents, and debauch my truth ; 

While fool'd with hope, revolves my joylefs day, 45 

And friends, and fame, and fortune fleet away; 

'Till fcandal, indigence, and fcorn, my lot, 

The dreary jail entombs me, where I rot ! 

Is there, ye varniih'd ruffians of the flate 1 

Not one, among the millions whom ye cheat, 59 

Who while he totters on the brink of woe, 

Dares, ere he falls, attempt th' avenging blow f 

A fteady blow ! his languid foul to feaft ; 

And rid his country of one curfe at lead ! 

FaiENft* 
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Friend* 
What! turnaffaffin? 

Poet. 

Let tV affaffin Weed: $5 

My fearlefs verfe lhall juftify the deed. 
'Tis he, who lures tk'* tfnpraftis'd mind aftray, 
Then leaves the wretch to mifery, a prey ; 
Perverts the race of virtue juflr begun, 
And ftabs the public in her rum'd ion. 60. 

Friend* 

Heav'ns how you rail ! die man f a eonfunVd by fpite ! 

If Lockman's fate attends you, when you write j 

Let prudence more propitious arts infpire : 

The lower Hill you crawl, you 'U climb the higher. 

Go then, with ev'ry fupplc virtue ftor'd, 6$ 

And thrive, the favoured valet of my lord. 

Is that denied ? a boon more humble crave j 

And mtnifter to him who ferves a flave : ■ 

Be fure you fallen on Promotion's fcale ; 

£v'n if you feize fome footman by the tail : 70 

fcu Lockman's fate.] To be little read, and lefs approved. 

P Th' 
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Th' afcent is eafy, and the profpeft clear. 

From the fmirch'd fcullion to th' embroider'd peer. 

Th' ambitious drudge preferr'd, pollillion rides, 

Advanced again, the chair benighted guides ; 

Here doom'd, if nature itrung his finewy frame, 75 

The flave (perhaps) of fome infatiate dame ; 

But if exempted from th' Herculean toil, 

A fairer field awaits him, rich with fpoU ; 

ThereKhall he Ihine, with ming'ling honours bright, 

His mailer's pathic, pimp, and parafite ; 80 

Then ftrut a captain, if his wifli be war, 

And grafp in hope, a truncheon and a ftar : 

Or if the fweets of peace his foul allure, 

Baik at his eafe in fome warm finecure ; 

His fate in conful, clerk, or agent, vary, 85 

Orcrofsthe feas, an envoy's Secretary: 

Compos'd of fallhood, ignorance, and pride, 

A proftrate fycophant (hall rife a L d : 



28. A proftrate fycophant ftall rife a L— d t] This child of dirt, 
(to ufe a great author's expreffion) without any other quality than 
grovelling adulation, has armed at the power of infulting his betters 
eTery day. 



And 
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Afcld won from kennels to th* impure irabrace, 
Accomplim'd Warren triumph o'er difgrace. 96 

*~ PoBTi 

Eternal infaifly his name furround, 

Who planted firft that vice on Britiih ground t 

A vice that 'fpite of fenfe and nature reigns, 

And pbifons genial love, and manhood ftains ! 

Pollio ! the pride of fcience and its fhame, g j 

The mufe weeps o'er thee, while ftie brands thy name ! 

Abhorrent views that proftituted groom, 

Th' indecent grotto and polluted doom t 

There only may the fpurious paffion glow* 

Where not one laurel decks the caitiff's brow, 100 

Obfcene with crimes avow'd> of every dye* 

Corruption, lull, opprefiion, perjury 1 

Let Chardin with a chaplet round his head, 

The tafte of Maro and Anacreon plead j 

£0. AccompliuVd Warren.] Another fon of fortune, who owes 
his prefcnt affluence to the moft infamous qualifications j commonly 
called Brum Warren, from having been a fiioc-black: it is faid he 
wis kept by both fexes at one time. 

103. Let Chardin with a chaplet round his head.] This genial 
knight wore at his own banquet a garland of flowers, in imitation of 
the ancients } and kept two rofy boys robed in white, for 'the enter- 
tainment of his g ucfls. . 
P 2 "Sir 
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" Sir, Flaccos knew to live as well a* write, 105 

" And kept, like me, two boys array'd i* white." 

Worthy to feel that appetence of fame* 

Which rivals Horace only in his ihaine ! 

Let Ifis wail in murmurs, as Ihe runs, 

Her tempting fathers and her yielding fan* % 110 

While duUncfc kretuz the failings of die church, 

Nor leaves, one Aiding rabbi in the larck: 

Far other raptures let the breaft contain* 

Where hcaVa-boc* tafte and emulation retga. 

F & 1 b n n« . 

Shall not a thovfaad virtues, then, atone s 1 1 5 

In thy ftrift cenftire for the breach of one ? 
If Bubo keeps a catamite or whore, 
His bounty feeds the beggar at his door : 

109. Let Ifis wall in murmurs as (he runs, &c] In allufion to 
the unnatural orgies faid to be folemnized on the banks of this river j 
particularly at one place, where a much greater fanctity of. morals 
and tafte might be expected. 

in. While dullnefs fcreens, &c] This is. a decent and parental 
office, in which dullnefs is employed 5 namely, to conceal the fail- 
ings of her children : and exactly conformable to that inftance of fi- 
lial piety, which we meet with in the fon of Noah, who went back- 
ward, to cover the nakednefs of his father, when he lay czpofed, 
from the feoffs and infults of a malicious world* 

And 
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And though no mortal credits Curio** word, 

A (core of lacq tries fatten at his board : 120 

To chriftian mceknefs facrifice thy fpleen, 

And ftrive thy neighbour's weaknefles to fcreen. 

Poet. 

Scorn'd be the bard, and wither'd all his fame. 
Who wounds a brother weeping o'er his flianxe ! 
But if an impious wretch with frantic pride, 12c 

Throws honour, truth, and decency afide, 
If nor by reafon aw'd, nor check '4 by fears, 
He counts his glories from the ftains he bears ; 
Th' indignant mufe to virtue's aid fhall rife, 
And fix the brand of infamy on vice. 130 

What if arous'd at his imperious call, 
An hundred foot-fteps echo through his hall ; 
And on high columns rear'd his lofty dome 
Proclaims th' united art of Greece and Rome : 
What tho' whole hecatombs his crew regale, 135 

And each dependant fl umbers o'er his ale ; 
While the remains through mouths unnumber'd paft, 
Indulge the beggar and the dogs at laft : 
Say, friend, is it benevolence of foul, 
Or pomp'ous vanity, that prompts the whole i 140 
P 3 Thefe 
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Thefe fons pf (loth who by profufion thrive, 

His pride inveigled from the public hive : 

And numbers pine in folitary woe, 

Who furniih'd out this phantafy of fliqw* 

When fclent mifery aflail'd his eyes, 145 

Did e'er his throbbing bofom fympathize ? 

Or his extenfive charity pervade 

To thofe who languifh in the barren fhade, 

Where oft by want and modefty fupprefs'd, 

The bootlefs talent warms the lonely breaft? 150 

No ! petrify'd by dullnefs and difdain, 

Beyond the feeling of another's pain, 

The tear of pity ne'er bedew'd his eye, 

Nor his lewd bofom felt the focial figh ! 

Friend. 

Alike to thee his virtue or his vice, j^j 

If his han4 lib'ral, owns thy merit's price. 

Poet. 

Sooner, in hopelefs anguifh would I mourn, 
Than owe my fortune to the man I fcorn !•*— 
What new refource ? 

Friend. 
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Friend. 

A thoufand yet remain 
That bloom with honours, or that teem with gain : 160 
Thefe arts,— are they beneath — beyond thy care ? 
Devote thy ftudies to th* auspicious fair : 
Of trnth divefted, let thy tongue fupply 
The hinted flander, and the wHifper'd lie ; 
All merit mock, all qualities deprefs, 165 

Save thofe that grace th* excelling patronefs ; 
Trophies to her, on others* follies raife, 
And heard with joy, by defamation praife ; 
To this collect each faculty of face, 
And ev'ry feat perform of fly grimace; J70 

Let the grave fneer farcaftic fpeak thee ihrewd, 
The fmutty joke ridiculoufly lewd ; 
And the loud laugh thro' all its changes rung, - 
Applaud th' abortive fallies of her tongue: 
Enroll'd a member in the facred lift, . j^r 

Soon fhalt thou fharp in company, at whift j 
Her midnight rites and revels regulate, 
Prieft of her love, and daemon of her hate. 

177. Her midnight rites, &c] Thefe are myfteries performed, 
like thofe of the Dea Bona, by females only 3 confequently it can- 
not be expected that we mould here explain then : we have, notwith- 
standing, found means to learn fome anecdotes concerning them, 
which we ihall refenre for another opportunity, 

P4 Poet. 
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POBT. 

But fay, what recompence for all this wafte 

Of honour, truth, attention, time, and ta$e ? 180 

To fliine confefs'd, her zany and her tool, 

And fall by what I rofe, low ridicule ? 

Again fhall Handel raife his laurePd brow, 

Again (hall harmony with rapture glow ! 

The fpells diiTolve, the combination breaks 185 

And Punch no longer Frafi's rival fqueaks. 

Lo, Ruflel falls a facrifice to whim, 

And ftarts amaz'd in Newgate from his dream : 

With trembling hands implores their promised aid ; 

And fees their favour like a vifion fade ! 190 

1S7. Lo, Ruflel falls, Sec] A famous mimic and finger. The 
perfon here meant, by the qualifications above defcribed, had infinu- 
ated himfelf into the confidence of certain ladies of quality, who 
engaged him to fet up a puppet-ihew, in opposition to the oratorios 
of Handel, a gain ft whom they were unreafonably prejudiced. But 
the town not feconding the capricious undertaking, they deferted 
their manager, whom they bad promifcd to fupport, and let him link 
under the expence they had entailed upon him : he was accordingly 
thrown into prifon, where his disappointment got the better of his 
reafon, and he remained in all theccftafy of defpair; till at raft, his 
generous patronefies, after much felicitation, were prevailed upon to 
collect five pounds, on the payment of which he was admitted into 
Bedlam, where he continued bereft of his undemanding, and died in 
! the utmoft mifery, 

•' . Is 



t 
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Is this, ye faithiefs Syrens !— this the joy ' 

Ta which, your fmiles th* unwary wretch decoy ? 

Naked and Jhackled, on the pavement prone, 

His mangled flefh devouring from the bone ; 

Rage in his heart, diftraclion in his eye ! 195 

Behold, inhuman hags ! your minion lye ! 

Behold his gay career to ruin run. 

By you feduc'd, abandon'd and undone ! 

Rather in garret pent, fecure from harm, 

My mufe with murders ihall the town alarm ; 200 

Or plunge in politics with patriot zeal, 

And fnarl like Gutherie for the public weal, 

Than crawl an infeft, in a Beldame's power, 

And dread the crufli of caprice eVry hour ! 

Friend. 

'Tis well ;-~-enjoy that petulance of ftyle, 205 

And, like the envious adder, lick the file : 
What tho' fuccefs will not attend on all ! 
Who bravely dares, muft fometimes rifle a fall. 

199. Rather in garret, &c.] Thefe are the dreams and fi&ions of 
Grub-ftreet, with which the good people of this metropolis are daily 
alarmed and entertained. 

206. And, like the envious adder, lick the file.] This alludes to 
the fable of the viper and file, applicable to all the unfuccefsfu! ef- 
forts of malice and envy. 

Behold 
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Behold the bounteous board of Fortune fpread ; 

pach weaknefs, Vice and Folly yields thee bread; 210 

Wouldft thou with prudent condefcenfion ftrive 

On the long-fettled terms of life to thrive. 

Poet. 
What ! join the crew that pilfer one another, 
Betray my friend, and perfecute my brother : 
Turn ufurer, o'er cent, per cent, to brood, 220 

Or quack, to feed like fleas, on human blood ? 

Friend. 

Or if thy foul can brook the gilded curfe, 
Some changeling heirefs ileal-*— 

Poet, 

Why not apurfe? 
Two things I dread, my Confcience and the Law* 

Friend. 

How ? dread a mumbling bear without a claw ? 225 
Nor this, nor that is ftandard right or wrong, 
'Till minted by the mercenary tongue, 
And what is Confcience, but a fiend of Strife, 
That chills the joys, and damps the fchemes of life ? 
2 The 
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The wayward child of Vanity and Fear, 230 

The peevifli dam of Poverty and Care ; 
TJnnumber'd woes engender in the breaft . 
That entertains the rude, ungrateful gueft , 

Poet. 

Hail, facred pow'r ! my glory and my guide ! 

Fair fource of mental peace, what e'er betide ; 235 

Safe in thy fhelter, let difafter roll 

Eternal hurricanes around my foul ; 

My foul ferene, amidft the ftorms fhall reign, 

And fmile to fee their fury burft in vain ! 

Friend. 

•Too coy to flatter, and too proud fo ferve, - 240 
Thine be the joylefs dignity to ftarve. 

Poe T. 

£Jb ;— thanks to difcord, war (hall be my friend ; 

And moral rage, heroic courage lend 

To pierce the gleaming fquadron of the foe, 

And win renown by fome diftinguifh'd blow. 245 

* This, furely, occasioned Churchill's 

« Too prou4 to flatter, too fincere tp lye," 

Friend, 
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' Friend* 

Renown ! ay, do— unkennel the whole pack 
Of military cowards on thy back* 
What difference, fay, 'twixt him who bravely flood, 
And him who fought the bofom of the wood ? 
Invenom'd calumny the Erg mail brand, 2 co 

The laft enjoy a ribbon and command. 

Po BT. 
If fuch be life* its wretches I deplore, 
And long to quit th' unhofpitablc fhore. 

248. What difference fay, 'twixt him who bravely flood, 

249. And him who fought the bofom of the wood ?] This 
laft line relates to the behaviour of a general on a certain occafioji, 
who difcovered an extreme paffion for the cool (hade during the heat 
of the day: the Hanoverian general, in (he battle of Dettingen. 
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Po b t, Friend. 

Poet. 

TT O WE • E R I turn, or wherefoe'er I tread, 
•*■ -*• This giddy world ftill rattles round my head ! 
I pant for filence ev'n in this retreat- 
Good heav'n ! what .daemon thunders at the gate ? 

Friend. 

In vain you drive, in this fequefter'd nook, 
To ihroad you from an injur'd friend's rebuke. 

Poet. • - 

An injur'd friend ! — who challenges the name ? 
If you, what title juftifies the claim ? 



Did 
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Did e'er your heart o'er my affliction grieve* 

Your int'reft prop me, or your purfe relieve ? 10 

Or could my wants my foul {6 far fubdue, 

That in diftrefs fhe crawl'd for aid to you ? 

But let us grant th' indulgence e'er fo ftrong ; 

Display without referve th' imagined wrong : 

Among your kindred have I kindled ftrifc, i$ 

DeflowVd your daughter, or debauch'd your wife ; 

Traduc'd your credit, bubbled you at game ; 

Or foil'd with infamous reproach your name ? 

Fr i e ND. 

No ; but your cynic vanity (you *11 own) 

Expos' d my private counfel to the town.. 20 

Poet. 

Such fair advice 'twere pity Aire to Ioic ; 
I grant I printed it for public ufe. 

Fri^n d. 

Yes, feafon'd with your own remarks between, 
Inflam'd with fo much virulence of fpleen, 
That the mild town (to give the dev'l his due) aj 

Afcrib'd the whole performance to a Jew. 

4 Pqit* 
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Poet. 

Jews* Turks, or Pagans, hallowed be the mouth 
That teems with moral zeal and dauntlefs truth ! 
Prove that my partial drain adopts one lye, 
. No penitent more mortify'd than I ; 30 

Not ev'n the wretch in fhackles, doom'd to groan 
Beneath th' inhuman feoffs of Williamfon *. 

Friend* 

Hold— let us fee this boafted felf-denial— 

f The vanquilh'd knight has triumph'd in his trial. 

Poet. 
> What then ? 

Friend. 

Your own farcaftic verfe unfay, 35 

That brands him as a trembling runaway. 

Po ET. 

With all my foul !— th* imputed charge rehearfe ; 
I '11 own my error and expunge the verfe. 

• Governor of the Tower, 
•J* Sir John Cope. 

Q^ Come, 
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Come, come,— howe'er the day was loft or won, 

The world allows the race was fairly run. 40 

But left the truth too naked fhould appear, 

A robe of fable (hall the goddefi wear : 

When (beep were fubjed to the lion's reign, 

Ere man acquir'd dominion o'er the plain. 

Voracious wolves fierce rufhing from the rocks, 45 

Devour' d without controul th' unguarded flocks : 

1 

The fuff'rers crouding round the royal cave, 

Their monarch's pity and protection crave : 

Not that they wanted valour, force or arms, 

To fliield their lambs from danger and alarms 3 50 

A thoufand rams the champions of the fold, 

In ftrength of horn, and patriot virtue bold, 

Engag'd in firm aflbciation, flood 

Their lives devoted to the public good : 

A warlike chieftain was their fble requeft, 55 

To marihal, guide, inftrudt and rule the reft : 

Their pray'r was heard, and by confent of all, 

A courtier ape appointed general.— 

He went, he led, arranged the battle flood, 

The favage foe came pouring like a flood ; 60 

Then pug aghaft, fled fwifter than the wind, 

Nor deign'd, in threefcore miles, to look behind; 

While 
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While ev*ry band for orders bleat in vain* 

And fall in flaufchter'd heaps upon the plain ' 

*The fcar'd btboQn (to cat the matter ihort) 65 

With all hie ff*ed cpuW not out-run Report ; 

And to appeal the clamours of the nation^ 

'Twas fit his cafe ihouid fiand examination. 

The board was nain'd^each worthy took his place ; 

All fenior members of the horned race.*-** 76 

The weather, goat, ram, elk and ox were there* 

And a grave., hoary ftag poflefs'd the chair.—* 

Th* inquiry pgft,, each in his turn began 

The culprit's conduft varioufly to fcan. 

At length, the &ge uprear'd his awful creft, 75 

\nd paufing, thus his fellow chiefs addrefs'd.— 

70. Horned (ace.] It is not to b$ wondered at, that this board 
confifted of horned cattle only, fince, before the ufe of arms, every 
creature was obliged ill wv to tfgkt with fueji Weapons as nature af- 
forded it, confequently thofe fupplied with horns bid fairefe for fig- 
nalUing themfelves in th*e field, and carrying off the firft pofts in the 
army.^-But I obferve, that among the members of this court, there 
is no mention 'made of fuch of the horned family as west chiefly 
Celebrated for valour; namely, the- bull, unicorn, rhinoceros, Sec. 
which gives reafon to fufpeft, that thefe laft were either out of fa- 
vour with the minUfcry, laid afidc on account of their great age, or 
that the aj* had tafereft wougk at e,eurt to exclude them from the 
number of his judges* 

qj> if 
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If age, that from this head its honours flole, 

Hath not impairM the functions of my fool, 

Bat (acred wifdom with experience bought, 

While this weak frame decays, matures my thought; So 

Th' important iflue of this grand debate 

May furnifli precedent for your own fate ; 

Should ever fortune call you to repel 

The (haggy foe, fo defperate and fell— - 

'Tis plain, you fay, his excellence Sir Ape 85 

From the dire field accomplifh'd an efcape ; 

Alas ! our fellow-fubje&s ne'er had bled, 

If every ram that fell, like him had fled 5 

Certes, thofe fheep were rather mad than brave, 

Which fcorn'd th' example their wife leader gave. 90 

Let us, then, ev'ry vulgar, hint diidain, 

And from our brother's laurel waih the ftain.— 

Th' admiring court applauds the prefident, 

And pug was clear'd by general confent. 

Friend. 
There needs no magic to divine your fcope, 95 

Mark'd as you are a flagrant mifanthrope : 
Sworn foe to good and bad, to great and (mall, 
Tby rankling pen produces nought but gall : 

Let 
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Let virtue ftruggle, or let glory fhine, 

Thy verfe affords not one approving line.— 1 00 

Poet. 

< 

Hail facred themes ! the mufe's chief delight 1 
O bring the darling objects to my fight ! 
My breaft with elevated thought fhall glow, 
My fancy brighten, and my numbers flow 1 
Th' Aonian grove with rapture would 1 tread, 105 

To crop unfading wreaths for William's head ; 
Bat that my ftrain, unheard amidft the throng. 
Mull yield to Lockman's ode and Hanbury's fong. 
Nor would th' enamour'd mufe neglect to pay 
To Stanhope's worth the tributary lay ; no 

The foul unftain'd,. the fenfe fublime to paint, 
A people's patron, pride and ornament ! 
Did not his virtues eterniz'd remain 
The boafted theme of Pope's immortal ftrain. 
Not ev'n the pleafing talk is left, to raife 115 

A grateful monument to Barnard's praife ; 

X08. Lockman's ode and Hanbury's fong.] Two productions re. 
femfaling one another very much in that cloying mediocrity, which 
Horace compares to—CraJ/vm ungtntum, tt fordo cum melle palaver. 

1 10. Stanhope*! worth.] The earl of Chefterfield. 

0^3 Elfe 
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Elfe mould the venerable patriot ftand 

Th' unfhaken pillar of a finking land. 

The gladd'ning profpeft let me ftill purrae : 

And bring fair Virtue's triumphs to the view ! 120 

Alike to me, by fortune bleft or not. 

From foaring Cobham to the melting Scot. 

But lo ! a (Warm of harpies intervene, 

To ravage, mangle, and pollute the fcene ! 

» 
Gorg'd with our plundef, yet ftill gaunt for Q>oil, 125 

Rapacious Gideon fallens on our ifle ; 

Infatiate Lafcelles, and the fiend Vanopk, 

Rife on our ruins, and enjoy the wreck ; 

While griping Jafper glories in his priftg* 

Wrung from the widow's tears and Orphan's cries. 130 

122. Melting Scdt.] Daniel Mackcrcher> Efcjj a nun of fuch 
primitive fimplicity, that he may be faid to have exceeded the fcrip- 
ture injunction, by not only parting with his cloak and coat, but 
with his fliirt aifo, to relieve a brother in diftfefs t Mr. Auncftev, 
who claimed the Anglefea title and eltate. 

126. Gideon, Lafcelles, Vaneck.] A triumvirate of contrac- 
tors, who, fcornirrg the narrow views of private ufury, found means 
to lay a whole ftate under contribution, and pillage a kingdom of 
immenfe farm, under the protection of law. 

129. Griping Jafper.] A Chriftiaa of bvwt ls» who lands money 
to his friends in want at the moderate- iatereft of 50 per cent, A 
man famous for buying poor fearaent tickets. 

? Friend. 
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Fri end. 

Relaps'd again ! ftrange tendency to rail ! 
I fear'd this meeknefs would not long prevail, 

Poit. 

You deem it rancour then ? — Look round and fee 

What vices flourish ftill, unprun'd by mex 

v 

Corruption roll'd in a triumphant car, 135^ 

Displays his burniih'd front and glitt'ring ftar ; 

Nor heeds the public fcorn, or tranfient curfe, 

Unknown alike to honour and remorfe. 

Behold the leering belle/ carcfs'd by all, . 

Adorn each priyate feaft and public ball ; 140 

Where peers attentive Men and adore, 

And not one matron ihuns the titled whore*. 

At Peter's obfequies I fung no dirge ; 

Nor has my fatire yet fupply'd a fcourge 

For the vile tribes of ufurers and bites, * 145 

Who fneak at Jonathan's and fwear at White's. 

139. The leering belle.] A wit of the firft water, celebrated for 
her talent of repartee and double entendre. 

143. Peter's obfequies.] Peter Waters, Efqj whofe character is too 
well known to need defcription. 

CL4 Each 
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Each low purfuit, and (lighter folly bred 

Within the felfifli heart and hollow head, 

Thrives uncontroul'd, and bloffoms o'er the land, 

Nor feels the rigour of my chaft'ning hand : 150 

While Codrus (hivers o'er his bags of gold, 

By famine wither'd, and benumb'd by cold ; 

I mark his haggard eyes with frenzy roll, 

And feafl upon the terrors of his foul ; 

The wrecks of war, the perils of the deep, 15$ 

That curfe with hideous dreams the caitiff's flevp ; 

Infolvent debtors, thieves and civil ftrife, 

Which daily perfecute his wretched life ; 

With all the horrors of prophetic dread, 

That rack his bofom while the mail is read. 160 

Safe from the rod, untainted by the fchool, 

A judge by birth, by deftiny a fool, 

While the young lordling ftruts in native pride, 

His party-coloured tutor by his fide, 

164. His party-coloured tutor.] Whether it be for the reafon af- 
iigned in the fubfequent lines, or the frugality of the parents, who 
are unwilling to throw away money in making their children wifer 
than themfelves, I know not : but certain it is, that many people 
of fafhion commit the education of their heirs to fome trufty foot- 
man, with a particular command to keep mailer out of the liable. 

Pleas'd 
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Pleas'd, let me own the pious mother's care, 165 

Who to the brawny fire commits her heir. 
Fraught with the fpirit of a Gothic monk, 
Let Rich, with dulnefs and devotion drunk, 
Enjoy the peal fo barbarous and loud, 
While his brain fpues new monfters to the croud ; 170 
I fee with joy, the vaticide deplore 
An hell-denouncing prieft and fov'reign whore. 
Let ev*ry poKfli'd dame, and genial lord 
Employ the focial chair, and venal board ; 

170. Spues new monfters to the croud.] Monfters of abfurdity. , 
" He look'd, and faw a fable forc'rer rife, 
" Swift to whofe hand a winged volume flies : 
" All fudden, gorgons hifs, and dragons glare, 
« And ten-horn'd fiends and giants rufh to war. 
" Hell rifes, heaven defcends, and dance on earth, 
" Gods, imps and monfters, mafic, rage and mirth, 
" A fire, a jig, a battle and a ball, 
" 'Till one wide conflagration fwallows all.'* 

DuNCIAD. 

174. Employ the focial chair.] This is no other than an empty 
chair, carried about with great formalftf; to perform vifits, by the 
help of which a decent correfpondence is often maintained among 
people of fafhion, many years together, without one perfonal inter- 
view} to the great honour of hofpitality and good neighbourhood. 

• 174. Venal hoard.] Equally applicable to the dining and card- 
table, where every gueft muft pay an extravagant price for what he 
has. 

Debauch'd 
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Debauch'd from fenfe, let doubtful meanings run, i j$ 

The vague conundrum and the prurient pun ; 

While the vain fop, with apifli grin, regards 

The gig'ling minx half choak'd behind her cards : 

Thefe, and a thoufand idle pranks, I deem 

The motley fpawn of ignorance and whim. 180 

Let pride conceive and folly propagate, 

The fafhion ftill adopts the fpurious brat : 

Nothing fo ftrange that fafhion cannot tame ; 

By this difhonour ceafes to be fliame : 

This weans from blufhes lewd Tyrawly's face, 185 

Gives Hawley praife ahd Ingoldfby difgrace, 

From Mead to Thompfon ihifts the palm at once, 

A meddling, prating, blundering, bufy dunce ! 

And may (mould tafte a little more decline) 

Transform the nation to an herd of fwine^ 190 

Friend. 

The fatal period haftens on apace ! 

Nor will thy verfe th' obicene event difgrace ; 

186. Hawley praife.] A general fo renowned for conduct and disci- 
pline, that, during an a&iea in which he had a confiderable com- 
mend, he ii faid to hare been feea rallying three fugitive dragoon*, 
Ave mile* from the field of battle. 
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Thy flow'rs of poetry, that fmell fo ftrong* 
The keeneft appetites have loath'd the fong ; 
Condemned by Clark, Banks, Barrowby and Chitty, 19 j 
And all the crop-ear'd critics of tbe city : 
While fagely neutral fits thy fileht friend* 
Alike averfe fo cenfure or commend. 

Poet. 

' Peace to the gentle foul, that could deny 
^His invocated voice to fill the cry ! 20 

And let me ftill the fentiment difdain 
Of him, who never fpeaka* but to arraign ; 
The fneering fon of calumny and fcorn, 
Whom neither arts, nor fenfe, nor foul adorn : 
Or his, who to maintain a critic's rank, 205 

Tho' confcious of his own internal blank, 
His want of tafte unwilling t6 betray, 
'Twixt fenfe and nonfenfe hefitates all day ; 
With brow contracted hears each paflage read, 
And often hums and (hakes his empty head ; 210 

195. Clark, Banks, Barrowby, Chitty.] A fraternity of wits, 
whofc Virtue, modefty, and tafte, are much of the fame dimenfion. 

Until 
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Until fome oracle ador*d, pronounce 

The paffive bard a poet or a dunce ; 

Then, in loud clamour echoes back the word, 

'Tis bold I infipid— Ibaring or abfurd. 

Thefe, and th' unnumber'd fhoals of finaller fry, 215 

That nibble round, I pity and defy, - ^~ 
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SCOTLAND. 

Written in the Year 1746, 

I. 

Tt Jf O U R N, hkplefs Caledonia, mourn 
-■*■*«* Thy banifh'd peace, thy laurels torn ! 
Thy fons, for valour long renown'd, 
Lie flaughterM on their native ground ; 
Thy hofpitable roofs no more, 
Invite the ftranger to the door ; 
In fmoaky ruins funk they lie, 
The monuments of cruelty. 

n. 

The wretched owner fees afar 

His all become the prey of war ; 1 

- Bethinks 
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Bethinks him of his babes and wife, 
Then fmites his breaft, #nd curfes life. 
Thy fwains are famifh'd on the rocks, 
Where once they ftd their wanton flpcks : 
Thy ravifh'd virgins ihriek in vain 5 
Thy infants perilh on the plain. 

HI. ^ ^ 

What boots it then, in every £Kme, 
Thro' the wide Spreading waft* of time, 
Thy martial glory, crown'd with praife, 
Still fhone with undiminiuYd blaze ? 
Thy tow'ring fpirit now is broke, 
Thy neck is bended to the yoke. 
What foreign arms could never quell, 
By civil rage, and rancour fell. 

IV. 

The rural pipe, and merry lay 
No more fhall chear the happy day : 
No focial fcenes of gay delight 
Beguile the dreary winter night : 
No ftrains, but thofe of farrow flow, 
And nought be heard Iwt fouadls of woe. 



While 
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While the pale phantons of the (lain 
Glide nightly o'er the filent plain. 

V.' 

O baneful caufe, oh, fatal mom, 
Accurs'd to ages yet unborn ! 
The fons, againft their fathers flood, 
The parent fhed his children's blood. 
Yet, when the rage of battle ceas'd. 
The vittor's foul was not appeas'd ; 
The naked and forlorn muft feel 
Devouring flames, and murd'ring Heel ! 

VI. 

The pious mother doom'd to death, 

Forfaken wanders o'er the heath, 

The bleak wind whittles round her head, 

r 
Her helplefs orphans cry for bread ; 

Bereft of fhelter, food, and friend, 

She views the fhades of night defcend, 

And ftretch'd beneath the inclement fkies, 

Weeps o'er her tender babes and dies. 



VII. 
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VII. 

While the warm blood bedews my veins, 
And unimpair'd remembrance reigns, 
Refentment of my country's fate, 
Within my filial breaft (hall beat; 
And, fpite of her infulting foe, 
My fympathiadng verfe (hall flow : 
" Mourn, haplefs Caledonia, mourn 
" Thy banifiVd peace, thy laurels torn/' 



VERSES 
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V E R ' S E" S 

ON 

V 

A YOU N.G LADY 
Playing on a Harpsichord and Singing; 



T T J HEN Sappho ftruck the quiv'ring wire; 

* * The throbbing breaft was all On fire : 
And when fhe rais'd the vocal lay, 
The captive foul was charm'd away ! 

But had the nymph, pofleft with thefe; 
Thy fofter, chafter pow'r to pleafe ; 
Thy beauteous air of fprightly youth; 
Thy native fmiles of artlefs truth ; 

III. 

The worm of Grief had never prey'd 
On the forfaken love-lick maid : 
Nor had fhe mourn'd ah haplefs flame; 
Nor dafh'd on rocks her tender frame; 

R LOVE 
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LOVE ELEGY. 

In Imitation of Tibullus. 



T T THERE now arc all my flatt'ring dreams of joy ? 
Monimia, give my foul her wonted reft; 
Since firft thy beadty fix'd my roving eye, 
Heart-gnawing cares corrode my penfive breaft. 



II. 

Let happy lovers fly where pleafures call, 
With feftive fongs beguile the fleeting hour; 

Lead beauty thro' the mazes of the ball, 
Or prefs her wanton in love's rofeate bower. 

III. 

For me, no more I '11 range th* empurpled mead, 
Where fliepherds pipe, and virgins dance around, 
Nor wander thro* the woodbine's fragrant fliade, 



To hear the mufic of the grove refound. 



IV. 
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I '11 feek fome lonely church, or dreary hall, 
Where Fancy paints the glimm'ring taper blue, 

Where damps hang mould'ring on the ivy'd wall, 
And fheeted ghofts drink up the midnight dew : 



There leagued with hopelefs anguifh anddefpair, 
A-while in filence o'er my fate repine : 

Then, with a long farewel to Lore and Care, 
To kindred dull my weary limbs cohfign. 

VI. 

Wilt thou, Monimia, fixed a gracious tear 
On die cold grave where all my forrows reft ? 

Strew vernal flow'rs, applaud my love fincexe* 
And bid the turf lie eafy on my breaft ? 



Ra SONG. 
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SONG. 

I. 

XT 7HILE with fond rapture and amaze, 
* * On thy tranfcendent charms I faze, 
My cautions foul eflays in vain 
Her peace and freedom to maintain :- 
Vet let that blooming form divine, 
Where grace and harmony combine, 
Thofe eyes, like genial orbs, that move, 
Difpenfing gladnefs, joy, and love, 
In all their pomp affail my view, 
Intent my bofom to fubdue ; 
My breaft, by wary maxims fteel'd, 
Not all thofe charms (hall force to yield. 

II. 

But, wjwn invokM to beauty's aid, 
I fee th* enlighten'd foul difplay'd j 
That foul fo fenfibly fedate 
Amid the ftorms of froward fate ! 
*Thy genius a&ive, ftrong and clear, 
'Thy wit fublime, tho' not fevere, 



The 
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The facial ardour void of art, 
That glows within thy candid heart ? 
My fpirits, fenfe and ftrength decay, 
My refolution dies away, 
And ev'ry faculty opprefti 
Almighty love invades my breaft! 



R 3 SONG. 



? 4 6 POEMS. 

SONG 

I 

* I *0 fix her—'twere a talk as vain 

•*- To count the April drops of rain t 
To fow in Afric's barren foil. 
Or tempefts hold within a toil. 

«. 
I know it, friend, (he 's light as air, 
Falfe as the fowler's artful fnare ; 
Inconftant as the paffing wind, 
As Winter's dreary froft unkind, 

III. 
She 's fuch a mifer too in love, 
Its joys fhe '11 neither fhare nor prove j 
Tho' hundreds of gallants await 
From her victorious eyes their fate. 

IV. 

Blulhing at fuch inglorious reign, 
I fometimes flrive to break her chain j 
My reafon fummon to my aid, 
Re&lv'd no more to be betray'd. 



POEMS* *47, 



Ah ! friend ! 'tis but a fhort-liv'd trance, 
Difpell'd by one enchanting glance ; 
She need but look, and, I confefs 
Thofe looks completely curfe or blefs. 

VL 

So foft, fo elegant, fa fair, 
Sore fomething more than human's there; 
I muft fubmit, for ftrife is vain, 
'Twas deftiny that forg'dthe chain, 



R 4 BUR- 
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B U R L E S QJJ E ODE*. 

1T7HERE waR thou, wittol Ward, when hap- 
** lefs Fate 

From thefe weak arms mine aged grannam tore : 

Thefe pious arms eflay'd too late, 
To drive the difmal phantom from the door. 

Could not thy healing drop, iltyftrtous Quack, 
Could not thy falutary pill prolong her days ; 

For whom, fo oft, to Maryboitt, alack ! 
Thy forrels dragg'd thee thro' the worft of ways ! 

Oil-dropping Twick'nham did not then detain 
Thy fteps, tho' tended by the Cambrian maids ; 

Nor the fweet environs of Drury-lane ; 
Nor dufty Pimlico's embow'ring (hades ; 

Nor Whitehall, by the river's bank, 

Befet with rowers dank ; 
Nor where th' Exchange pours forth its tawny fons ; 

Nor where to mix with offal, foil and blood, 
.Steep Snow-hiU'rplls the fable flood ; 
Nor where the Mint's contaminated kennels runs : 

* Dr. Smollett, imagining himfelf ill treated by Lord Lyttelton, 
wrote the above burlefque on that nobleman's monody on the death 
pf his lady. 

in 
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Jll doth it now befeem, 

That thou fhould'ft doze and dream, 

When Death in mortal armour came, 

And {truck with ruthlefs dart the gentle dame. 

Her lib'ral hand and fympathiiing bread: 

The brute creation kindly blefs'd : 

Where'er (he trod grimalkin purr'd around, 

The fqueaking pigs her bounty own/d ; 

Nor to the waddling duck or gabbling goojfe. 

Did ihc glad fu&Miance refufe ; 

The touting cock me daily fed, 

And turky tyith his fnout fo red ; 

pf chickens careful as the pious hen, 

Nor did fhe overlook the tomtit or the wren ; 

While redbreaft hopp'd before her in the hall, 

As if fiie common mother were of all. 

For my diftrafted mind, 

What comfort can I find ; 
Q beft of grannams ! thou art dead and gone, 
And I am left behind to weep and moan, 
To fing thy dirge in fad funereal ray, 
Ah ! woe is me ! alack ! and well-a-day ! 

ODE 
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D 



T O 



MIRTH, 



P A RENT of joy! heart-eafing Mirth ! 
■*■ Whether of Venus or Aurora born ; 
Yet Goddefe fure of heavenly birth, 
Vifit benign a fon of Grief forlorn : 
Thy glittering colours gay, 
Around him, Mirth, display; 
And o'er his raptur'd fenfe 
DifFufe thy living influence ; 
So (hall each hill in purer green array'd, 
And flower adorn'd in new-born beauty glow ; 

The grove (hall fmooth the horrors of the (hade, 
And (beams in murmurs (hall forget to flow. 
Shine, Goddefs, fhine with unremitted ray, 
And gild (a fecond fun) with brighter beam our day. 

i Labour 
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Labour with thee forgets his pain, 
And aged Poverty can fmile with thee, 

If thoa be nigh, Grief's hate is vain, 
And weak th* uplifted arm of tyranny. , 
The morning opes on high 
His univerfal eye ; 
And on the world doth pour 
His glories in a golden fhower, 
JLo ! Darknefs trembling ,# fore the hoftile ray 
Shrinks to the cavern deep and wood forlorn : 

The brood obfcene, that own her gloomy fway, 
Tropp in her rear, and fly th' approach of morn, 
pate ihivering ghofts, that dread , th* all-chearing 

Quick, as the lightnings flaih, glide to fepulchral night. 

But whence the gladdening beam 
That pours his purple ftream 

O'er the long profpeft wide I 
*Tis Mirth. I fee her fit 
In xnajefty of light, 

With laughter at her fide. 
JBright-ey'd Fancy hovering near 
Wide waves her glancing wing in air ; 

And 
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And young Wit flings his pointed dart, 
That guiltlefs ftrikes the willing heart. 

Fear not now AiRi&ion's power, 
Fear not now wild Paffion's rage, 
Nor fear ye aught in evil hour, 
Save the tardy hand of Age. 
Now Mirth hath heard the fuppliant Poet's prayer ; 
}to cloud that rides the blaft, (hall vex the troubled air. 



ODE 



ODES; *5f 



D 



T O 



SOFT Sleep, profoundly pleafing power, 
Sweet patron of the peaceful hour, 
O Men from thy calm abode, 
And hither wave thy magic rod ; 
Extend thy filent, foothing fway, 
And charm the canker Care away. 
Whether thou Idv'ft to glide along, 
Attended by an airy throng 
Of gentle dreams and fmiles of joy, 
Such as adorn the wanton boy ; 
Or to the monarch's fancy bring 
Delights that better fuit a king ; 
The glittering hoft, the groaning plain, 
The clang of arms, and victor's train ; 

Nor 
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Nor fboald a milder vifion pleafc, 
Prefent the happy fcenes of peace ; 
Plump Autumn, bluflring all around, 
Rich In&uJby with toil cmbrown'd, 
Content, with brow ferenely gay, 
And genial Art's refulgent ray. 



ODE 
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ODE. 

T O 

LEVEN-WATER. 

ON Leven's banks, while free to rav6 9 
And tune the rural pipe to love ; 
I envied not the happieft Twain 
That ever trod the Arcadian plain, 

Pure ftream ! in whofe tranlparent wave 
My youthful limbs I wont to lave ; 
No torrents ftain thy limpid fource ; 
No rocks impede thy dimpling courfe, 
That fweetly warbles o'er its bed, 
With white, round, polifiVd pebbles fpread ; 
While, lightly pois'd, the fcaly brood 
In myriads cleave thy chryftal flood ; 
The fpringing trout in fpeckled pride ; 
The falmon, monarch of the tide 5 
The ruthlefs pike, intent on war; 
The filver eel, and motled par. • 

• The par is a fmall fiih, not unlike the finely which it rivab in 
delicacy and flavour. 

Devolving 
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Devolving from thy parent lake, 
A charming maze thy waters make, 
By bowers of birch, and groves of pine* 
And edges flowerM with eglantine. 

Still on thy banks fb gayly green, 
May nam'roos herds and flocks be feen, 
And lafles chanting o'er the pail, 
And fhepherds piping in the dale, 
And ancient faith that knows no guile, 
And indnfby imbrown'd with toil, 
And hearts refolvM, and hands prepared, 
The bieffings they enjoy to guard. 



ODE 
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,#.«'t';U E - E Y' D A N N. 

"*HBN the rough North forgets to howl, 
-And ocean's billows, cede to roll: 
keh Lyl&axk fands are bound at/raft* 
cold to Nova-ZeinblaY loft! 
heav'nly bodies ceafe to move* 
blue-ey'd Ann I'll ceafe to love. 

- a. : 

Ny more ffiall flowers the meads adorn 5 

N& fweetnefs deck the rofy thorn ; 

H& falling buds proclaim the fpring * 

Nor parchihg heats the deg-ftar bring a "\ £*&£ '. 

Nor laughing lilks paint the grove, ^^T v 

When bluffcey'd Ann I ceafe to lore. 



i. 



m. 
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m. 

No more (hall joy in hope be (band ; 
Nor pleafaies dance their frolick round ; 
Nor Lore's light god inhabit earth; 
Nor beaaty give the paffion birth ; 
Nor heat to fnmmer fanflrine cleave, 
When bloe-ey'd Nanny I deceive. 

When rolling feafons ceafe to change, 
Inconstancy forgets to range t 
When laviih May no more (hall bloom ; 
Nor gardens yield a rich perfume ; 
When Nature from her fpbere mall ftart, 
J' 11 tear my Nanny from my heart. 



ODE 
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E 



TO 



INDEPENDENCE. 



8TROPHE. 

THY fpirit. Independence, let jM&aj*! 
Lord of the lion-heart and eagjn-ty*, 
Thy (teps I follow with my bofiam hare* 
Nor heed the- ftorm that howls along the fcy, 
Deep in the frozen regions of the north* 
A goddefs violated brought thee forth. 
Immortal Liberty* whole look fublime 
Hath bleached the tyrant's cheek in every varying dime* 
What time the iron-hearted Gaul 
With frantic Superftition for his guide, 
Armed *ith the dagger and the pall, 
The fons of Woden to the field defy'd ; 

S 2 The 
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The rathlefs hag, by Wefer's flood, 

In Heaven's name urged the infernal blow ; 

And red the ftream began to flow: 

The vanquifhed were baptised with blood ! * 

Antistrophe. 

The Safcon prince in horror fled 

From altars ftained with human gore r 
, And Liberty his routed legions led 

In fidety to the bleak Norwegian fliore. 

There in a cave aflcep (he lay. 

Lulled by the hoarie-reJbunding main ; 

When a bold favage pail that way, 

Impelled by t)efdny, his name Difdaitt. 

Of ample front the portly chief appear'd : 

The hunted bear fapplied a fliaggy vert ; 
v The drifted (how hung on his yellow beard ; 

And his broad flxoulders braved the furious blaft. 

He ftopt : he gazed ; his bofom gloVd, 

And deeply felt the imptefEon of her tharms : 

He feiz'd th* advantage Fate allowed; 

And ftraight comprefied her in his vigorous arms. 

• Baptised with blood.] .Charlemagne obliged four tbou&uid Saxon 
frifoaers to embrace the Chriftian religion, and immediately after 
they were baptised ordered their throats to be cut.— —Their prince 
Vtokind fled for melmr to Gotrick king of Denmark. 

* Strophi. 
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StaoFss* 

The Corliea fcreamed, the Tritons blew 

Their Ihells to celebrate the raviih'd rite ; 

Old Time exulted as he flew ; 

And Independence faw the fight. 

The light he faw in Albion's happy plains. 

Where under cover of a flowering thorn, 

While Philomel renewed her warbled ftrains, 

The aufpicious fruit of ftol'n embrace was born— 

The mountain Dryads feized with joy, 

The failing infant to their charge confign'd? 

The Doric mufe carefled the favourite boy ; 

The hermit Wifdom flored his opening mind. 

As rolling yeart matured his age, 

He flouriihed bold and finewy as his fire ; 

While the mild paffions in his tireaft afluage 

The fiercer flames of his maternal fire. 

Antistrophe, 

Accomplifhed thus, he winged his way, 

And zealous roved from pole to pole, 

The rolls of right eternal to difplay. 

And warm with patriot thoughts the afpiring foul, 

8 1 On 



On dcfert ifles • it was he that rais'd 

Thofe fpircs that gild die Adriatic wave, 

Where Tyranny behold vnitM 

Fair freedom's tenpk, where he aarfced her grave, 

He fteeled the blunt Batavian'* nans 

To burft the Iberian's doable chain f \ 

And cities pared, «ad planted U*W% 

Won from the Jkkti of Neprxne* wide domain* 

He, with ihegei^mos niflicB, &te 

On Ud 9 ^ sveks in «lo(e divaft t ) 
And winged that arrow five as fate, 
Which afiaeruiaed the &cred rights of man* 

• On defen tflcs^-J Although Veniee was built a confidewWe 
time before the atra here alfigned for the birth of Independence, the 
republic had act yet attained to any £reat degree of power sad 
fpleador. 

\ To burft the Iberian's double chain,] The lx>w Countries were 
not only oppretTed by grievous taxations, but "Jikewife threatened 
with the cftabUflunodr-Ot" the fmfuln'ta, when the Seven Province* 
revolted, and (hook off the yoke of Spain. 

$ ° n Pri* 8 rocka— ] AJiudtng to the known ftory of William 
Tell and his aflbdates, the fathers and founders of the confederacy 
of the Swifi Cantdn* , 
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Strophe. 
Arabia's fcorching fands he crofs'd *, 
Where" blafted Nature pants fupine, 
Conductor cf her tribes aduft, 
To Freedom's Adamantine fhrine ; 
And many a Tartar hord forlorn, aghaft f ! 
He fnatched from under fell Oppreffion's wing ; 
And taught amidft the dreary wafte 
The all-chearing hymns of Liberty to fing. 
He Virtue finds, like precious ore, 
Diffus'd thro' every bafer mould, 
Even now he Hands on Calvi's rocky lhore, 
Arid turns the drofs of Corfica to gold J. 
He, guardian genius, taught my youth 
Pomp's tinfel livery to defpife : 
My lips by him chaftifed to truth, 
Ne'er payed that homage which the heart denies. 

• Arabia's (torching fands— ] The Arabs, rather thao .align their 
independency, have often abandoned their habitations, and encoun- 
tered all the horrors of the defert. 

f And many a Tartar hord-^-] From the tyranny of Jennie- 
Khan, Timur-Bec, and other eailern conquerors, whole tribes of 
Tartars were ufed to fly into the remoter waftes of Cathay, where no 
army could follow them, 

J And turns the drofs of Cocjica. — ] The noble- ftand made by 
Pafchal Paoli and his aflbciates againft the ufurpation of the French 
king, muft endear them to all the fons of Liberty and Independence. 

S 4 Anti- 
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Ahtiitiophi. 

Tbofe fculpturM halls my feet (h*ll never tread, 
Where varniih'd Vice and Vanity combin'd, 
To dsufele and (educe, their banners fpread ; 
And forge vile ihackles fqr the free-born mind. 
Where Infolence his wrinkled front aprears, 
And all tyie flowers of fponous Fancy blow ; 
And Title his ill-woven chaplet wears, 
Fall often wreathed around the mifcreant's brow ; 
Where ever-dimpling FaUhood pert and vain, 
frefents her cup of ftale Profeflion's froth ; 
And pale Difeafe, with all his bloated train, 
Torments the ions of Gluttony and Sloth, 

Strophe. 

In Fortune's car behold that minion ride, * 
With either India's glittering fpoils oppreft : 
So moves the fumpter-mule, in harnefs'd pride, 
That bears the treafure which he cannot tafte. 
For him let renal bards difgrace the bay, 
And hireling lninftrels wake the tinkling firing ; 
Her fenfual fnares let faithlefs Pleafure lay ; 
An4 all her jingling bells fanfaftic Folly ring ; 

Difquiet, 
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Difquiet, Doubt, and Dread fhall intervene ; . . 
And Nature, (till to all her feelings juft, 
In vengeance hang a damp on every fcene, 
Shook from the baleful pinions of Difguft. 

Antistroph e. 

Nature I '11 court in her fequeftered haunts 
By mountain, meadow, ft ream let, grove, or cell, 
Where the poifed lark his evening ditty chaunts, 
And Health, and Peace, and Contemplation dwell. 
There, Study fhall with Solitude recline ; 
And Friendihip pledge me to his fellow-fwains ; 
And Toil and Temperance fedately twine 
The {lender chord that fluttering Life fuftains : 
£nd fearlefs Poverty fhall guard the door ; 
And Tafte unfpoiled the frugal table fpread ; 
And Induftry fupply the humble liore ; 
And Sleep unbribed his dews refrefltfng (hed: 
White-mantled Innocence, ethereal fprite, 
Shall chace far off the goblins of the night; 
And Independence o'er the day prefide, 
Propitious power ! my patron and my pride. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

OvDk. SMOLLETT's 

ODE to INDEPENDENCE. 

T YRICPOETRY imitates violent and ardent 
<*^paffions. It is therefore bold, various, and impe- 
tuous. It abounds with animated fentiments, glowing . 
images, and forms of fpeech often unufual, bat com- 
monly nervous and expreflive. The composition and 
arrangement of parts may often appear difbrdered, and 
the tranfitions fudden and obfeure ; but they are always 
natural, and are governed by the movements and va- 
riations of the imitated paffion. The foregoing ode 
will illuftrate thefe obfervations. 
The Introduction is poetical and abrupt. 
*' Thyfpirit, Independence, letmeihare! 
•* Lord of the lion-heart and eagle-eye, 
** Thy Heps I follow with my bofom bare, 
" Nor heed the ftorm that howls along the fky." 
The picture exhibited in thefe lines is fbikkig, becaufe 
the circumftances are happily chofen, briefly, and 
diftin&ly delineated. It is fublime, becaufe the images 
are few, and in themfelves great and magnificent. The 

" lion- 
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** Eon-heart and eagle-eye'* fuggeft an idea of die high 
spirit and comm anding afpe£t of Independence : and 
■tfce poet following with *' 'bofom bare** denotes, in a 
* Triftirrefque manner, the eagernefs and enthufiam of the 
votary. The laft circumftance is peculiarly happy, 
" Nor heeds the ftorm that howls along the Hey". 
It marks die fcene : h is unexpected, and excites fur- 
prize : it is great and awful, and exhes aftonilhment. 
Combined with the preceding circumftance, it con- 
veys a beautiful allegorical meaning ; and fignifies, 
«hat a mind truly independent is fuperior to adverfity, 
and unmoved by external accidents. We may obferve 
too, in regard to the di&ion, that the notions of found 
and motion communicated by the words " howl'* and 
" along," contribute, in a peculiar manner, to the, 
HTublimity of the defcription. 

* € Lord of the lion-heart and eagle-eye, 
* Thy fteps I follow with my bofom "bare, 
** Nor heed the ttorm that howls along the *fky.» 
TThefe lines are written in the true fpirit of Lyric poe- 
try. Without preparing the mind by a cool artificial 
'introduction, riling gradually to the impetuofity of paf- 
Jion, they aflkil the imagination by an abrupt and fud- 
den impulfe ; they Vibrate through the foul, and fire 
us inftantaneoufly with all the ardour and enthufiafm of 

the 
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the poet. Many of die odes of Horace axe campofcd 
in the fame fpirit, and produce fimilar efie&s. With- 
out any previous argument or introdulrjoi), in the fnl- 
ne& of paffion and imagination, he breaks ont in bold, 
powerful, and impetuous figures. 

" Quo me, Bacche, rapis, tui 

" Plenum ? Quae nemora aut quos agor in ipecus 

" Velox mente nova ? 



Qualem miniHrum fulminis alkem* 1 



The poet, full of enthuiiafm and admiration, continues 
bis profopopeia ; and, in a ftrain of poetry exceedingly 
wild and romantic, gives us the genealogy of Inde- 
pendence. 

" A goddefs violated brought thee forth, 
" Immortal Liberty, whole look fublime 
" Hath bleached the tyrant's cheek in every varying 

" clime." 
According to the acceptation of our author, Liberty 
means the fecurity of our lives and poflentons, and 
freedom from external force : Independence is of higher 
import, and denotes that internal fenfe and confriouf- 
nefs of freedom which beget magnanimity, fortitude, 
and that becoming pride which leads us to refpeft our- 
felves, and do nothing unworthy of our condition. Li- 
berty therefore is, with pcrfed propriety, faid to be 
i the 



OBSERV AT IONS. 269 

the mother of Independence, and Difdain his father— 
3>ifdain ariiing from indignation againft an opprefTor, 
and triumph on having fruftrated or efcaped his ma- 
lice. This ftern perfonage is ilrongly characterized | 
in the following direct defcription. 

t€ Of ample front the portly chief appear'd : 
•«• The hunted bear fupply'd a Jhaggy veft ; 
•' The drifted fnow hung on his yellow beard ; 
" And his broad (houlders braved the furious blafh" 
Men may enjoy liberty without independence : they 
may be (ecure in their perfons and pofleffions, without 
feeling any uncommon elevation of mind, or any fenfe 
of their freedom. But if their liberty is attacked, 
they are alarmed, they feel the value of their condition, 
they are moved with indignation againft their oppreflbrs, 
they exert themfelves, and if they are fucce&ful, or 
efcape the danger that threatened them, they triumph, 
they reflect on the happinefs and dignity conferred by 
freedom, they applaud themfeves for their exertions, be- 
come magnanimous and independent. There js therefore 
bo lefs propriety in deducing the origin of Independence 
from Difdain and Liberty, than in ixing the sera of his 
birth. The Saxons, according to our author, See, 
simple, and inoffenfive, were attacked, efcaped the 
violence of their adverfary, reflected on the felicity of 

their condition, and learned independence. 

The 
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The education of Independence, and the (bene of ki» 
nativity, are fttited to his illuftrious lineage, and to the 
high atphievements for which he was deftined. 
" The light he faw in Albion** happy plains, 
" Where unde/ cover of a flowering thorn, 
«• While Philomel renewed her warbled Grains, 
" The auspicious fruit; of ftol'n embrace was bom— • 
" The mountain Dryads feized with joy, 
€C The {miling infant to their charge cenJign'd ; 
•• The Doric mule careffed the favourite boy ; 
" The hermit Wifiom uored his opening mind.'— 
The imagery in thefe lines is foft and agreeable, the 
language fmooth, and the verfification numerous. 

Independence thus defended, and thus divinely in- 
fracted and endowed, diftinguifhes himfclf accordingly 
by heroic and beneficent actions. 
*< Acccmpiifh'd thus, he winged his way, 
" And zealous roved from pole to pole, 
** The rolls of right eternal to difplay, 
" And warm with patriot thoughts the afpiri&g foul." 
The ode may be divided into three parts. The poet 
feu out wUha brief addrefa to Independence, imploring 
his protection. He fees, in idea, the high objeft of hi s 
adoration, and, transported by an ardent and irrefimhie 
impulfe, he rehearfes hi 8 birth, education, andquaii- 

ties* 
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ties. He prooeeds, in the fecond place, to celebrate 
his office and raoft renowned atchievements ; and re- 
turns, at the end of the third ftrophe, to acknowledge 
with gratitude the prote&on he had requefted, and the 
powtr of Independence in preferring him untainted by 
the debating influences of Grandeur, and the admira- 
tion of vain magnificence. Animated with this reflec- 
tion, and confcious of the dignity annexed to an inde- 
pendent ftate of mind, he inveighs againft thofe " Mi- 
" nions of Fortune" who would impoie upon mankind 
by the oftentation of wealth, and the parade of pa- 
geantry. 

''In Fortune's car behold that minion ride, 
" With cither India's glittering fpoilsoppreft : 
" So moves the fumpter-mule, in harnefi'd pride, 
4S That bears the treafure which he cannot tafte. 
•' For him let venal bards difgrace the bay ; 
" And hireling minilrels wake the tinkling firing : 
" Her fenfual fnarcs let faithlefs Pleafure lay ; 
" And all her gingling bells fantaftic Folly ring; 
49 Difquiet, Doubt, and Dread, fhall intervene ; 
" And Nature, ftill to all her feelings juft, 
" In vengeance hang a damp on every fcene, 
' 4 Shook from the baleful pinions of Difguft." 

Thefe 
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These lines, cmbdlHhed by fancy, and recommended to 
the heart by harmony, are the invective of truth and 
honeft indignation. 

In the laft antiftrophe the poet defcends from his en- 
thufiafm $ he is lefs impetuous ; the illuftrious pamons 
that animated and impelled him ..are exhaufted ; but 
they leave his mind full of their genuine and benign 
influences, not agitated and diTivdered, as if their 
tendency had been vicious, but glowing with felf-ap- 
probatlon, foft, gentle, and compoied. 
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